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To the HoNOURABLE 


George Townſhend, Eſq; 
COMMODORE 


0 


His Majzsrv's Squadron at Vamaica. 
5 4 *, 


E Scene and Subject of the fol- 
rlowing Poem, properly deter- 
mining it to the Patronage of 
Ts ome Gentleman preſiding on 
the Ocean; as I am very conſcious of a 
long Series of Favours and Civilities from 
You in America; and as all my paſt and 
preſent Obligations on that Element are 
confin'd to You, I have an unfeign'd Plea- 
A 2 


F DEDICATION. 
ſure in this Opportunity of publiſhing my 
ſincereſt Ack nowlegements of all thoſe 
Obligations, in the only Tender proper 
for me to make, and for a Gentleman of 
your Birth and Diſtinction to accept. 
When You allow'd me this Honour, Sir, 
I cannot forget the generous and manly 
Injunction that accompany 'd, and ſeem'd 
indeed a principal Condition of it; vis. 
that I ſhould entirely abſtain from every 
Appearance of Adulation. * You very juſt- 
ly obſerv'd, that ſuch Addreſſes rarely re- 
flected any true Luſtre on the Patron who 
admitted them ; and did but little Credit 
to the Client that indulg'd himſelf in the 


trite Hyperboles of a Dodieation. Were © 


conſcious of ſuch a Purpoſe in my firſt 
Eſſay of this Kind, it would be difficult to 
adducea Circumſtance that ought todo any 
Man more Honour, than this true and juſt 


Atteſtation of your Judgment and Modeſ- 
ty on this Occaſion muſt, with all Perſoris 


of good Senſe and unaffecked Delicacy. 


And yet, Sir, notw ithſtanding the trueſt 


Deference to our Superiors muſt neceſſari- 


ly conſiſt i in a cheartu] and ready Confor- 
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mity to all their reaſonable Injunctions, 
common Senſe muſt as neceſſarily diſtin- 


guiſh the manifeſt Difference of aſcribing 


to any Perſon, ſuch Virtues or Attaihments 


as he has not; or of exceſſively exaggera- 


ting thoſe he may, in ſome Meaſure, poſ- 
ſels, from a juſt and temperate Enumera- 


tion of theſe, which Truth herſelf has 


ever, and every where allow'd him. Such, 


where they were truly, innately amiable, | 


every Perſon of. heroic Generoſity 3 
contemplate, with a ſenſible Gratification, 
in the Breaſt of an Enemy. A moderate 
Portion of Virtue and Candour would diſ- 
poſe Others to admire them, in the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of à Stranger-: But where they adorn 
and dignify a F riend or Benefactor, his 
Nature muſt be very acrid and invidious, 
who could be conſcious of the leaſt Pro- 
penſity to neglect them, by : an * 
and malicious Silence. 

I muſt be admitted then, Sir, in Tuſti- 


fication of my - own Gratitude, and my 


Choice of a Patron (as I ſhould be really 
uneaſy under a conſiderable Obligation to 


a very unworthy Man, of whatever Con- || 


\ 
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dition) to expreſs my Senſe of that capital 


Virtue, that unaffected Good-nature and 
Benevolence, which You truly poſſeſs in a 
very eminent Meaſure ; and to which you 
have left many Witneſſes, wherever your 
Influence and Intereſt could realize and 
effect it. I am greatly miſtaken, if the 
moſt ſublime Heights of this Virtue do not 
directly conduct us to the utmoſt poſſible 
Perfection of our Nature here. It becomes 
a ſtrong, yet the gentleſt Band of Society; 
it conſtitutes us Men, in the moſt amiable 
Senſe of the Appellation ; and ſeems a ve- 
ry promiſing Soil for the Generation of 
many other Virtues, as Experience advan- 
ces, and Paſſion ſubſides: While the truly 
odious Contraſt of a Wretch, wholly ab- 
ſorb'd in himſelf, appears to my Judg- 
ment (next to the execrable Character of 
a cruel Man) the molt deteſtable and un- 
god-like Exiſtence in this World : a Crea- 
ture the moſt unſuſceptible of any Virtue; 

and utterly incapable of thoſe glowing WA) 
exquiſite Senſations, which reſult to the 
good Heart, from its conſcious Enlarge- 


ment in operating to the Benefit of Others. 


DEADIGAT EIT 

It is by no Means, Sir, a remote or 
forc'd Inference, that the Exerciſe of this 
great Virtue very generally ſuppoſes the 
Concomitance of ſome other very amiable 
ualities ; which, if they may be conſi- 
dered as a kind of inor Virtues, are how- 
ever very becoming Ornaments to their 
Poſſeſſor; and augment his own Happi- 
neſs, in diſpoſing and enabling him to 
ſweete:: every good Office he confers, by 
a graceful Exertion of it. I pleaſe myſelf 
with imagining, that ſuch a Deportment 
may be conſider'd as an humble Approxi- 
mation to the very Conduct of the Divine 
Goodneſs, which has annex'd, to all the 


neceſſary and delightful Productions of the 


Creation, that ſweet Variety of Scenery 
and Proſpect, and thoſe regaling Seaſons of 
Radiance, of Softneſs and Serenity, which 
exquiſitely heighten and improve our Re- 
liſh and Enjoyment of them. And in Re- 
ality this delicate Sort of Magic has a ve- 
ry powerful Effect on every grateful Spirit, 
in height'ning each Obligation it endea- 
vours to lighten, by a ſeeming Participa- 
tion of it: And this your natural Eaſe and 


th 
1 
i 
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Affability qualify You to effect in the moſt 
1 ſpeak it with ſincere 
Pleaſure, and from repeated Obſervation, 
that in different Inſtances, of greater, and 


availing Manner. 


of leſs Import, I have thought it difficult 
to determine, ndlicches the different Perſons 
You had obliged, or the Obliger, ſeem'd 
happier on the Occaſion. - Your Satisfac- 
tion has appear d ſo unaffectedly exulting 
in ſuch Caſes, that I could not avoid 
aſcribing it, almoſt entirely, to your natu- 
ral Benignity; though undoubtedly good 
Senſe itſelf muſt immediately ſuggeſt the 
manifeſt Imprudence of impairing any 


good Office we confer, by an ungracions 


45 of conferring it; and which Per- 
ſons of very moderate Gratitude might 
but too readily interpret into a total Diſ- 
charge of the Obligation. 

I have ſome Doubt, Sir, whether I ought 
to mention your Love 452 polite Letters 
among your other Aecompliſhments; tho 
it can certainly be no diſhonourable one, 
notwithſtanding it may be leſs modiſh 
than a few others. My Heſitation on this 
Point proceeds from my remembering, 
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but too naturally, that your Partiality, 
not content with greatly over-rating the 


Merit of my phyſical Attendance on 
You abroad, extended itſelf to my very 
Amuſements there. This Circumſtance, I 


imagin'd, might ſeem to include a Cons 


pliment to my own poctical Trifling, in 
mentioning your poetical Taſte; or infer 
at leaſt, that I have the Ha of har- 
monizing with Vou, in a Reliſh of thoſe 
literary Amuſements, to which my own 
Propenfity, at my vacant Intervals, may 
render me too partial. However, as ab- 
ſtractedly as I can judge of the Matter, I 
think a Diſpoſition to reliſh and promote 
the fine Arts, a fair Indication of a gentle 
and ingenuous Mind ; - as undoubtedly a 


_ juſt Taſte of our beſt and pureſt Poets 


may very naturally beget an Attention to 
their ſweet and forcible Recommendations 
of Virtue, and their juſt and pungent In- 
vectives againſt Vice. For ſuch as may 
ſeem itudiouſly to negle& every inviting 
Occaſion of exhibiting theſe properly 
and appear ſolely attentive to the Style, 
the Structure and Harmony of Verſe, 

a 


EIB EDICHTION. 


may be juſtly conſider'd, rather as Men of 


Rhyme and Madrigal than of Genius, and 

conftitute a Claſs of Fribbles in Poetry. 
The preſent Poem, that I have the 

Honour ot devoting to You Sir, was either 


1mprov'd, or lengthen'd conſiderably, by 


the maritime Images and Obſervations, oc- 


curring to me on a Paſſage, You favour d 
me and my Sons with from Carolina in 
the Tartar; throughout the Courſe of which 
You treated me with a Goodneſs and Con- 


deſcenſion, it is impoſſible for an honeſt 


Mind to forget. It is needleſs to aſſure 
the Public, that in turning the Brat looſe 
upon them, I with it all the Indulgence, 
which the Fondneſs of a Parent can ſug- 
geſt: but I will aſſure You, Sir, with 
the greateſt Sincerity, that the Concur- 
rence of many with You, in your Partiality 


to one, will afford me the moſt fatisfactory 
- Fraition of their Indulgence ; as it muſt 

infer their Opinion of your Diſcernment, 
in not having laviſh'd your Favour and 


Friendſhip on a Perſon entirely unworthy 
of them. But if the Judgment even of 


the Candid ſhould wholly condemn the 


Pe! 
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Performance, I muſt cite a Diſtich from the 


Monpareil, in Extenuation of your Miſtake; 
High Merit, like the Sun, with lib'ral Blaze” 
Embrightens ev'ry Object it ſurveys. 

It were too trite perhaps, to extend this 
Addreſs to an unreaſonable Prolixity, by 
a Detail of your noble Deſcent and Al-. 
liances, which are ſufficiently Known, and 
very juſtly regarded. And yet it muſt 
be acknowleg'd, that the proper Defe- 
rence, which 1s politically due to the Cir- 
cumitances of Rank and Title, even 
where no extraordinary Portion of per- 
{onal Merit ſhould be very conſpicuous, 
is too frequently conlider'd in a moſt un- 
fair Manner, by invidious People in hum- 


ble Life, who think too ſuperficially to 


attend to the Beauties of Order, * 
the Neceſſity of Subordination, in all 
well conſtituted Societies. But certain 


ly where a noble Deſcent, an affluent 
Fortune, and the moſt important Em- 
ployments, have been ſubſervient to 
the more conſpicuous Luſtre of the 
Virtues of their Poſſeſſors, all good Men, 
in every Station, will have a Pleaſure 
in tendering an interior and rational Ve- 
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neration. That ſuch was the Caſe and vie 
Conduct of your great and good Father, tia 
the late Lord TownsntnD, I have fre- ag 
quently heard averr'd, and never once con- ki 
teſted. And that your Uncle, the late W. 
Earl of Oxronp, poffeſs d and exercis d T: 
every private ſocial Virtue, in the moſt en- be 
gaging Manner, has beds repeatedly ac- | te 
knowleg'd by his warmeſt Opponents. cl 
No Perſon in his Senſes will ever ſuggeſt, a 
that he had not the conſtant and eflentia} th 
Intereſt of the prefent happy Eſtabliſu- R 
ment perfectly at Heart: but if the Aſſer- th 
tion be true, that, in the Proſecution of this m 
moſt valuable Purpoſe, he was often oblig'd C 
| to have Recourſe to ſome extraordinary P 
Diſtributions, was it owing to an equal ti 
Loyalty, Adherence and Diſintereſtedneſs 


the ſame laudable Purſuits ? It cannot ad- 
mit of tlie leaſt rational Doubt, but that 


tr 
hi 
in thoſc, who were to be purchaſed into th 
tc 
D 
he muſt have preterr'd Mens diſcharging W 


their Duty to their Sovereign, and their n 
Country, from Principle: but where he ex- te 
perienc'd that Motive to operate but lan- p 


= guidly, and perfectly knew what the Ser- 1 
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vice of the State requir'd, can the Impar- 
tial and Judicious very conſiſtently object, 
againſt his making the Corruption of Man- 


kind conduce to thoſe valuable Purpoſes, to 


which their Virtue would not. And in 
Truth, might not ſuch a Conduct have 
been rendered inevitable, from the Coun- 
teraction of thoſe, . who caus'd, and de- 


claim'd fo abundantly againſt it; not 


a few of whom were pretty generally 
thought to have demonſtrated, after his 
Retirement and before his Deceaſe, that 


E they envy'd his Station and Influence much 


more ſincerely, than they diſapprov'd his 


Councils. In ſhort the Envy that attends 


Perſons, in the moſt important and lucra- 
tive Employments, is not only ſo natural to 
human Vanity, Ambition, and Avarice; but 
the very Contemplation of it is ſocontagious 
too, that it has juſt infected me with this 


| Diſcovery, that the State of theſe Realms 


will never be regulated by the preſent, 
nor by any future Miniſtry, in my Time, 


to my entire Satisfaction, till I am com- 


pell'd, with all my Averſion, to ſubmit 
myſelf to a conſiderable Proportion of the 
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DE DI CATI O 
Fatigue of it. And this happy Period, I 


am well perſuaded, it concerns all Friends 


xiv 


to their Country, to haſten and promote 
to their utmoſt, as I am very certain the 


Times muſt mend on it's Arrival. | 

However, to retreat ſeriouſly from all 
political Diſcuſſions, to which I am fo 
truly unequal, and of which I am ſo will- 
fully ignorant 
to me, that this Digreſſion has attempted 
to preſent You a Garland, compos'd rather 


of the Glory and Merit of your Anceſtors, 


than of your own, I readily anſwer, I 
think it will, on that very Account, ap- 
pear the more acceptable to You. And 
tho' I can entertain no manner of Doubt, 


upon the whole, that all true Merit, 


ſtrictly conſidered, is perſonal, and not 
local or hereditary ; and am alſo perfectly 
fatisfy'd, that Perſons of the moſt clear and 
abſtracted Reflection can never get over 


that ultimate Equality, that is founded 


in our common Nature and Relation to 


one divine Author and Origin; a Conſi- 


deration, that may very rationally diſpoſe 


the Nobleſt to the Exerciſe of that Good- 


ſhould it be objected 
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neſs and Afﬀability, that render You ſo 
juſtly amiable : Yet notwithſtanding all 
this, it appears highly inequitable to me, 
that an illuſtrious and deſerving Anceſtry 
ſhould derive only a Load on their Poſte- 
rity, without a proportionable Luſtre and 
Emolument. The Multitude are mind- 
ful enough to form no ſmall Expectations 
from them on that Account; and to be 
particularly ſevere on their talling ſhort 
of them : and the general exterior Defe- 
rence and Ceremony they are regarded 
with ſeems but a very ſlender Equivalent 
for the Delicacy, or Peril, of their Situation. 
They are reckond to owe to their 
Poſterity the Reputation they derive from 
their Predeceſfors ; and ought to conſider 
it as more una if poſſible, than 


the Title, or the very Support of it. Their 


Infirmities and Miſtakes are more conſpi- 
cuous than thoſe of People of little Emi- 


nence in Life; and, as Mr. Addi/on em- 


phatically expreſſes it, 
The World have all their Eyes on Cato's Son: 
Thy Father's Virtues ſet Thee up to View, 
And place Thee in the faireſt Point of Light, 
To make thy Virtues or thy Faults 2 
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The preſent Peace of Europe, Sir, can fro 
only diſtinguiſh You, by the Exerciſe of don 
thoſe ſocial Virtues and noble Qualities, Vou the 
inherit from both your Progenitors, and MW Th 
which You have habitually delighted in. {ce 
But thoſe, I think, are no inconſiderable | juſt 
Pledges to your Country, that You will tue 
never be languid, when a fair Occaſion anc 


preſents, in rendering her that Juſtice and 
Honour, with which You acquit yourſelf 
ſo punctually to all, who have any civil 
Concerns with You. The braveſt Leaders 
have generally been the humaneſt of Men, 
which might be inſtanced in Czsar, Tu- 
RENNE, and many others. In brief, In- 
trepidity appears to be the Warrior's Ho- 
neſty, who ought to think he has diſpos'd bs 
of, or devoted, his Life to his Country, 
that Moment he accepts a Commiſſion 
from his Sovereign ; as he can never con- wg 


clude it more naturally and honeſtly, than lat 
by dying in his Profeſſion. I recolle& 110 
with Pleaſure here, the high Entertain- 1 
ment I have ſeen You receive, from ſeve- Se] 
ral Paſſages of Mr. Pope's noble Tranſla- a | 

as 


tion of the Iliad; and more particularly 
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from that moſt animated Speech of Sarpe- 


don to Glaucus, in the 12th Book, where 
the great Original ſeems really improv'd. 


The heroic Speaker, tho immediately de- 


ſcended from Jupiter, affirming, that all 
juſt Preference is founded in military Vir- 
tue, ſprings into Action, with this rational 
and ſpirited Concluſion, 


But ſince alas! 1gnoble Age muſt come, 
| Diſeaſe, and Death's inevitable Doom: 
The Life that others pay let us beſtow, 
And give to Fame what we to Nature owe. 
Brave, tho' we fall; and honour'd, if wwe live; 


Or let us Glory gain, or Glory give. 


Thus, Sir, I am conſcious, however 
your Modeſty may diſpoſe You to differ 
with me, of having addreſs'd You in a 
Manner, which your moſt intimate Ac- 
quaintance will never interpret into Adu- 
lation. But to attempt my own Panegy- 
ric a little, I afſure myſelf, your Juſtice 
will accuſe me of very little Flattery or 
Selfiſhneſs, throughout the long Courſe of 
a Friendſhip You have honoured me with; 
as You arc ſenſible I have often emen 
your'd to decline many Teſtimonies of 
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your Eſteem, which, however, You 
but ſeldom permitted me entirely to 
evade. And if I have through any Part of 
this Addreſs, very undeſignedly, forgot 
the Man of Station and Quality in the 
Friend, or ſuffer d the Dedication to fink 
into the Epiſtle, I aſſure myſelf your ex- 
perienc'd Goodneſs and Eaſe, ſcarcely fa. 
tisfy d with forgiving, will rather rejoice 
to approve it. For it ſeems to me that a 
very ſincere Eſteem can ſcarcely ſubſiſt, 
without a decent Freedom. 


May your Health and Happineſs be 


equal to the beſt Wiſhes of many who love 
and truly value Vou; while every fair Acceſ- 
ſion to your Fame and your Fortune will 
afford an unfeigned Satisfaction to him, 
who has the Honour to be, with the ſin- 
cereſt Gratitude and utmoſt Reſpect, 


ir, 
Your moſt oblig d, 


And moſt obedient humble $ ervant, 


London, Jan. 6, 
1749- 


J. KikkPATRICK. 
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NN.” 4H OUGH I T have kdicrea aſſerted 
SUP Ex, the enſuing Poem, in the Progreſs of 
tit, to be entirely beyond the Furiſdic- 
s 70 of any terreſtrial Critic, I ſub- 

ANTS mit it with unaffefted Humility to the 

"FAXES Candour of every Peruſer by Sea and 
Land; who, from an Inclination to ſuch very innocent 
Amuſements, has contracted a judicious Rehfh for 


them ; and who ſhall feel himſelf diſpoſed, on read-. 


ing it, to find, with the judicious and candid Mr, 
Spence, 


like a Friend, 
Something to blame, and ſomething to commend, 


We my Readers then, thus qualify'd and diſpos d, 
1 confeſs, JI have found it difficult to claſs, or enti- 
tle my Poem, with Propriety. It can by no means 
be term'd heroic, as it treats of no important Ae 
tion nor Perſon. Its Nature ſeems neither general 
and re enough, nor its Duration ſufficient, to 
dignify it with the Appellation of hiſtorical. Your 
piſcatory Poetry, however locally affianced to it, is 

8 


70 pleaſe himſelf. 
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converſant among thoſe Shallows it concerns us 10 
keep clear of. The Title of Nautic might excite a 


ſcholaſtic Reader's Expectation of a didactic Poem, 
 2oh:ch ſhould inſtruct him in the Art of Sailing; but 


, which the Author himſelf is till to learn: ſo that, 


upon the whole, he is unhappy enough, not to have his 


on any fingle Epithet, of ſufficient Preciſion to cha- 


ratterize his Performance; and finds himſelf reduced 


to the Neceſſity of overcharging his Title- Page, in 


ſuch a Manner, as may remind many an exper enced 


Reader of the Labour of the Mountain, and its 
Conſequence. Wherefore, if any egregious Connoifl- 
eur ſhould aſſure me, with an emphatical Whiſper 
and Smile, That it is ſuch a Work as never was, 
* and muſt really be nameleſs,” it is Odds if my Va- 
nity, expounding this Sneer in a very favourable Senſe, 
might not incline me to ſuppoſe my Production a new 
one, and to acquieſce, with profound 9 in 
terming it ſuch. 

But not to be over-anxtious about a meer Appella- 
tion à very juvenile Voyage, where the Writer had 
no manner of Employment, and very little Amuſement 
of any other Sort, gave the firſt Occaſion to this 
Poem. So that, with all due Deference to the Pub- 
lic, he was partial and contracted enough to begin it 
I: flept very uninterruptedly for a 
long Series of Years after, in the Form of one con- 


tinued Book, of about half the Length of all the pre- 
ſent Cantos; and then was, probably for that very 


Reaſon, not above half as faulty. At length, his 


Return from America in a Ship of War, commanded 
by the Gentleman he has the Honour of addreſſing ing this 


Poem to, very naturally excited him to reviſe bn di- 
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geſt the ſormer; as well as to extend it, by a Deſerip- 
tion of ſuch maritime Appearances and Circumſtances, 
as occurred to his maturer Obſervation and Fudg- 
ment. And finally, his habitual Senſe of the many 
Favours he has received from that honourable Gen- 
tleman, to whom he is at preſent under a very in- 
tereſting Obligation, is not the leaſt prevalent Mo- 
tive for his publiſhing, and prefixing his Name 
to, an Amuſement, it may have been his Weakneſs 
to produce, and to have been entertained with. For 
his Regret will be but moderate, at purchaſing the 
Character of a truly grateful Man, and affe&tionate 
Parent, at the Expence of a very little ſcribling or 
poetical Reputation, if be could ever pretend to any. 

And yet not to affect a deeper Meaſure of Humi- 
liation than I am conſcious of on this Occaſion, I 
have no Doubt of being readily credited, when' J af- 
firm ; that, far from the leaſt Intention of diſguſting, 
I was animated by my Proſpect and Purpoſe of re- 
galing the Public a little, with the following Enter- 
tainment. To this End T conſulted the Gott of a 
few Friends, who are credited with judicious Palates 


| in this May; whoſe Judgment ſeemed to confirm my 


own partial Prepoſſeſſion, that it was probable, the 
candid Reader might find room in it to pardon and 
approve, as well as to cenſure and rejett. When T , 
firſt entered on the Subject, its apparent Novelty was | 
my principal and cogent Inducement. I had met with 
nothing in Verſe, profeſſedly on the Occaſion ; but had 
obſerved the Sea, Shipping, and Images deduced from 
maritime Circumſtances, to be mentioned rather colla- © 
terally and alluſively by the claſſic Poets; or introduced 
by Way of Epiſode, and in Subſervtence to ſome prin- 
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crpal Event, as in the Odyſſey. And1T really thought 
it ſomewhat ſurprifing, that the Language of a Na- 


amous on the Ocean, ſhould not hitherto have af- 
forded ſome Poem, profeſſedly deſcriptive of the va- 
rious Objects and Occurrences on an Element, ſo pro- 
pitious to their Fame and their Happineſs. — But 1 
ſoon obſerved, that the Fortunes or Inclinations of her 
moſt harmonious Sons had fix'd them, near the Swans, 
on the Banks of her Thames; too pleaſant and poe- 
tical a Situation, to be frequently commuted, for the 
many Perils and Hardſhips of a tedious Voyage acroſs 
the Ocean. 5 
Since the Concluſion of this Piece, an ingenious and 
learned Friend obliged me with the Nautics and piſca- 
tory Eclogues of Parthenius in Latin Verſe ; when I 
obſerved the Deſign of the Nautics was much larger 
than, and very different from, mine ; and that through 
erght long Books, containing about as many thouſand 
Lines, I did not encounter above one or two Thoughts, 
feridtly fimilar to any of mine. This I mention to my 
own Diſhonour ; as a greater fortuitous Coincidence 
with ſo flowing and elegant a Poet would have been 
more acceptable to my Vanity: though poſſibly, in the 
Conclufion, it might have preſented me with a con- 
fiderable Mortification, by exciting ſome modern Mo- 
mus fo ſuggeſt, that I had ſtolen the whole Poem from 
Parthenius. | | | 
id bereit ſeems difficult for a Mind, imbued with 
bhbe leaſt Generofity, not to expreſs a juſt Contempt for 
8 the invidious Pains which have been taken to depre- 
tiate the Memory of the immortal Author of Para- 
diſe Loſt, by an Imputation of Plagiariſm. That 


tion, productive of ſuch excellent Poets, and ſo juſtly 
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ach a Crime has been very cuſtomary in the ſcribling 
World, the moſt gentle and courteous Readers muſt 
undoubtedly admit. But where it has been very ran- 
courouſly objefted to a Genius univerſally allowed ; to 
a Perſon of a great and manifeſt Fund of Imagina- 
tion, and Force of Mind; if the Objectors intend 
any thing more by their Invectives, than the Grati- 


fication of their own Malignity, and are ſeriouſly 
perſuaded of their Significance, there appears great 


Reaſon to ſuſpe&t their ſuperficial Acquaintance with 
themſelves, and with human Nature in general. The 
Faculties common to our Kind ſeem to _— rather in 
Degree, than ſpecifically in Individuals ; though the 


| Diverſity of Education and Company, and their dif- 


erent Exercitation, may ſuperinduce a various Tinc- 
ture or Modification of them. Now I think it may 
be reaſonably ſuppoſed, that this general Similarity of 
our Faculties will be ftill cloſer in Perſons, who are 
acted by a common Propenfity to the ſame Studies; 
and if they happened to exerciſe them on the identical 
Subject too, and there was no conſiderable Diſparity 
in their Talents, I ſhould be much ſurprized, i they 
did not frequently concur in very fimilar, and even in 
the very ſame Sentiments: the Expreſſion of which 
however, I conceive, would be pretty generally, tho 
not akvays neceſſarily, various, where both wrote in 
the ſame Language. But where their Productions 
were conceived and expreſſed in different Languages, 
the one, in various Paſſages, might naturally enough 
ſeem a Tranſlation of the other, or vice verſa : tho 
ſuch a Likeneſs would by no means demonſtrate to a 
judicious and candid Reader, who had conſidered 
human Nature attentively, that either of them was 
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a Tranſlation or Plagiariſm from the other. And 
it is ſelf-evident, that a frequent Similarity 
would be the more inevitable, where both, happening 
te employ themſeFves on the ſame biftorical 8 ect, 
had equally determin'd to preſerve the receiv'd Cir- 
cumſtances and Connections of it ; which they might 
very naturally, and wholly unconſei ous of” each other, 
bave done. So that the utmoſt ſuch Detractors Male- 
volence has demonſtrated to me is, that Grotius, who 
Was certainly a very learned and excellent Perſon, and 
Maſſenius, &c. have had the Honour, on the ſame, or 
ona very ſumilar Subject, to harmonize conf zderably with 
the great Milton, But where a Perſon is either 
i or willfully ignorant of human Nature, there is 
certainly ſome Prudence in declining to reaſon from it. 
There is ſomething really not merely little, but even 
abſurd and immoral, in this Injuſtice to the Memory 
of that ſublime Author, It ſeems to me that no Per- 
ſon, qualify'd to think properly of him, could imagine 
it would have coſt him more Time and Study to produce, 
from his own Fund, the Lines and 4 in Diſpute, 
than to tranſlate them from another Language ; which, 
J conceive, muſt have given him leſs Pleaſure too. 
Beſides, a great and delicate Mind could never ap- 
prove, but muſt neceſſarily torment itſelf by ſo abject 
and unjuſt a Conduct; ever fubjefted to a ſecret inſupe- 
rable Reproach, from all the Applau fe beſtow'd on ſuch 
pilfer'd Paſſages. And in the conſcious and temperate 
Approbation, which a great Genius (with a ſublime 
Gratitude and Deference to the ultimate Fountain 
of all Excellence) can juſily allow itſelf, I am apt to 
conceive, its moſt exquifite Satisfaction may princi- 
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I have occaſionally met with Gentlemen, by no 
means of this invidious Spirit; who nevertheleſs, from 
much Reading and great Retention of antient and mo- 
dern Writers, have indulg'd a Habit of affirming, 
and I have imagin'd ſometimes, a little too poſitively, 
that every Likeneſs wwas either Tranſlation or Plagia- 
riſm ; and there is little Doubt but that, in many In- 
ances, it might be ſo. But their contending too 
illimitably for this has ſometimes ſuggeſted to me, that 
it might reſult from a long Cuſtom of their. reading 
and remembering too much, to allow them ſujficient 
Leiſure for a due Exerciſe of their natural Penetra- 
tion: for I would be cautious of ſuppoſing, that a 
Propenſity to circumſcribe the Imagination of others 
might ſpring from any Contractedneſs of their own, 
And by the way it really is not improbable, that many 
Perſons of conſiderable Talents may have exerciſed thetr 
Memories alone too àſſiduouſiy, to the Detriment 
of a fine Imagination and good Judgment, which 
may have been ſuffered to ruſt a little, for want of 
their Share of Employment; as I am very conſcious, 
for my own Part, of my Inability to exerciſe more 
than one Faculty, at the ſame Inſtant or Point of Time, 
and that one not often with conſiderable Celerity or Vi- 
gour. So that it ſeems by no means unadviſeable, for 
Perſons of a reaſonable Capacity, to blend the Opera- 
tions of their own Minds, with the Infuſions of others; 
as undoubtedly a Majority do. Andtho' it may appear lu- 
dicrous, 1think we may ſafely affirm, that an infallible 
Method of exadlly inveſtigating the Dimenſions, or 
Quantum, / each diſtinct Faculty in each Individual; 
and a Skill of aſcertaining the proper Viciſſitudes, or 
Doſes, as I may call them, of Reading, Recording 

d 


_— PMFRVFACE 
Erventing and Reflecting in each, would neceſſarily be 
attended with a confiderable Edification to Particulars, 
and many ſingular Emoluments to Society in general. 
But this is one of the many metaphyſical Deſiderata, 
too tedious to enumerate, | 5 

It is as needleſs perhaps, to add any thing on this 
Occaſion, with Regard to an apparent Parody, or 
profeſs'd Imitation, ſuch as Milton has frequently made 
of Homer and Virgil, as:t would be to juſtify a plain 
Citation from an Author: They may certainly be con- 
ider d, either as ſo many Acknowlegements pay'd to 
the Merit of a living Writer ; or as a grateful and 
vential Incenſe to the Manes of one deceaſed. 5 
Tube Prolixity of this Digreſſion has been confidera- 
bly occafion'd by a ſucceſſive Survey of the Abſurdities 
_ that muſt enſue, from a blind Submiſſion to the Infer- 
enceit oppoſes. We ſhall thence be reduced to conclude; 
that no modern Writer can poſſibly be an Original 
and even ſeem to admit, very weakly, that the Foun- 
tain of all Genius has been impair'd or exhauſted, by a 
partial Munificence to the earlier Ages of Mankind, 
which muſt be falſe and impious. Reaſon ſeems very 
naturally to ſuggeſt rather, that the whole Series of 
human Generations hade, upon an Aliegation, been 
endu'd witha juſter Parityof Faculties: but as the late 
good and ingenious Dr. Watts obſerves, we are, in a 
proper Senſe, the Antients of the World, and have 
the Experience of the earlier Centuries to improve by. 
Thus indeed the noble Writings of Antiquity, that 
have ſurvived to us, may be confidered as Treaſures, 
affording a very generous and correſponding Nutr i- 
ment to any later Gemus's, of a fimilar Propenſity; 
who may imbibe a general Manner and Grace from 
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the Entertainment they have found in, and the Reliſh 
they have improv'd from, them; and this without that 
Labour of Study, which conſtitutes Learning, but 
not Genius, or natural inborn Power ; which many, 
in all Times and Places, have receiv'd, with diffes 
rent Propenſities, and in different Proportions, from 


One divine univerſal Parent, who has expanaed the 


glorious Volume of Nature, in Characters univerſally 
legible, to all his rational Progeny. | 

This being inconteſtably the Caſe, it follows, that 
the former Ages of Men, enjoying the ſame Senſes and 
Faculties with the preſent, both muſt neceſſarily be con- 


| /cious of very ſimilar, and often of the very ſame Per- 


ceptions, as well as Senſations, from the like Occaſions 
and Objects. Hence the firſt would certainly pre-occupy 


the moſt neceſſary and obvious Reflections (which are 


generally the moſt ſtriking, juſt and natural) as well 
on what the vifible Creation preſented them, as on the 


Faculties, Paſſions, Vices and Virtues, and their va- 


rious Effects, of which they were conſcious. But 


| this does not preclude the preſent Occupier of any Senti- 


ment or even Expreſſion, which may have formerly 
occurred to another on a ſimilar, or ſometimes even 
on a different Occaſion (which may happen to be fo cir- 
cumſtanced, as very naturally to ſuggeſt the ſame) from 


being as original a Proprietor of it, as the firſt it oc. 


curr'd to; provided he is equally conſcious of its being 
an Act of his own Reflection, and not that of another*s, 
only retain d by his Memory, Were the Object of a 
Roſe, or the Paſſion of Rage, propos'd as a Subject 
to a dozen truly poetical Perſons, wholly unknown to, 
and remote from, each other, T imagine every reflect. 
ing Perſon will ſuppoſe, there would be ſome Variet 
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in them all, a Coincidence of ſeveral in Thought, and 
perhaps ſome ſhort Similarity even of Expreſfion in 
others; as Poetry, in all Languages, creates an 
Idiom, Style and Diction of ber cwn, free and 
common to all fer favourite Votaries. And this 
ſeems to me, at firſt Sight, fo firidly probable, 
that the total Abſence of this Likeneſs or Coin- 
cidence would ſurprize me much more than their Oc- 
currence. Were we to ſuppoſe, fer Argument's 
Sake, a Perſon perfectly frill'd in all the dead and 
living Languages, poſſeſs d of all the poetical and 


philojophical Writings in cue, enducd with exqui- 


ite Taſie, and having both Leiſure and Patience to read, 


as well as a Memory to retain them all; it would 
ſurprize me but little to hear him affirm, that he had 
frequently met with the Sentiments of Homer, Virgil, 
Tully and Sophocles , or many others, in Chineſe, 
Japaneſe, Perſian, Laplandiſh, or in ſeveral other 
Languages; and ſometimes as near a Tranſlation 6 

particular Exprejjions, as the Idioms of the different 
Languages would admit of, I would not be thenzht 
fo contend here for a frequent Similitude of wwhols 
Pages, nor even of many fucceſwve Pericd:; bit jo; 
a Comcoidence of detach'd Sent ments, Dejeriptions, 
Objervations, and Sentences. JI remenicer 6 late eriu- 
dite Writer, on the Learning of Shakeſpoer, cites gie 
fame excellent Sentiment from him and Sophoclus, to 
prove the jormer tolerably vers'd in the Greek, which it 
did not prove to me; but only evinc'd that Harmony 
of Genius and Sentiment, which I have akvays conſi- 
der'd as a very probable Contingence, and have not 


ſeldom been convinc'd of its Certainty from my own 
Experience. An old Proverb affirms (and Proverbs | 


are ſaid to comprize the Knowlege and Expe- 
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their Cotemporaries or Preacceſſors. 
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rierce of Nations) that Good Wits jump: as no- 
thing occurs more frequently in Converſation, than 


fer one Perſon to cbſerve to another who has juſt ſpoke, 


that he has prevented him from ſaying the ſame Thing, 
and taken the very Words out of his Mouth, as 
the Phraſe is. And I am well convinced, that if I 
Were furniſhed with all regulſite Books, and had no 
more important, ingenious, delight ful, or Lang er 
Method of employing myſelf, than this of detecting 
er making Plagiariſis, I ſhould be capable to demon- 
flrate, with equal Probability, that no Author who has 
had many or any Predeceſſors on the ſame Subjeet, was 
not one ; and ſhould certainly diſcover many detached 
and ſlrong Likeneſſes in others, on aijferent Subjetts, 
A malevolent Purſuit and Extenſion of theſe Enqui- 
ries would prove too much, and ſtart the Queſtion, 
Who wwas not a Plagiariſt? Since, as far as Writings 
were traceable, clejer or remoter Likeneſſes would oc- 
cur from the Principles already mentioned: and there 


world appear a Neceſſity of ſuppoſing ſome ſtill earlier 


Authors, for the earlieſt we have left to ſteal from, and 
ſoon ud infinitum: whenwe had once admitted the Fe- 


Jony of all ſubſequent Writers, from jome Similarity with 
lony of all ſubſeq 7 | / And guts ts 

rld has not been from Eternity, ſome one or more 
he” have wrote — to all others: theſe muſt ſurely 
have been Originals; and it being once admitted that 
ſuch are in Nature, 7 well incontejtably follow, that 
the ſucceeding and lateſt Ages have a Right (and en- 
Joy it) to their Share of them with the former. 

Jam ſeriouſly, upon Reflection, a little diſguſted 
with myſelf, for being at all this formal Pains to 
evince, what I imagine every Reader of conſiderable 
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Faculties, under a candid and liberal Exerciſe of them, 
muſt readily admit: and perhaps ſuch may have an- 
ticipated, by their own Reflection, my principal Ar- 
guments in Support of it. And yet, when T confider 
the invidious Uſe that is ſo frequently made of this 
Objettion, which I do not remember to have met with 
any Diſcuſ ion of ; and which too frequently aſcribes, 
zo the diſingenuous Practice of Plagiariſm, a Like- 
neſs that is often neceſſarily founded in the very Na- 
ture of Men and Things, I am ſoon reſtored to that 
agreeable Stgte of Self-complacence, which thoſe, who 
deal the moſt ingenuoufly with their Species, will pro- 
bably acknowlege the greateſt Proportion of. 

Here I aſſune myſelf, no Reader of Candour wilt 
apprehend I intend the leaſt Depretiation of the An- 
cents (whom no Man for his moderate Acquaintance 
with them, more ſincerely honours) by affirming the 
great Prebabili ty of the ingenious Moderns harmo- 
mzing frequently in Sentiment, and even ſometimes 
in Expreſſion, with them, and with each other, with- 
out the Perpetual N; zceff ty of Plagiariſm. When 
thoſe, wwho contend very tenaciouſſy for the contrary, 
fo juſtly magnify the Ancients, it 1s not that they 
candidly intend them any foncere Honour ; fince all 
true Effulgence in another is odious to their diſtorted 
vicious Optics; but thoſe Honours are exerted as a 
Venom, which their Obliquity darts agai nſt the Me- 
rit of any of their Cotemporaries, which gives them 
More exquift ite Anguiſh than the Fame of thoſe, whoſe 
Abſence, in ſome meaſure, gratifies their Malignity : 
| þ frequently true is that Reflection of Ns; 
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Neither would I be thought to have laboured this 


Point, by way of anticipating any Inſtances of ſcrip- 
torial Pilfering, which the Penetration of ft 


ſpectors may detect in the enſuing Pages. As Tam 


conſcious of citing every Poet T alluded to, or remem- 
ber to have taken any Hint from; if they can diſs 
cover every Sentiment, Deſcription and Paſſage of 
the enſuing Work, in a Variety of good antient and 
modern Poets, it will only add to my Vanity, which 
1 frankly think ſufficient already. But if they can 

nd few or none, I am ready to prevent a little of 
their Wit by this Conceſſion, that the Work had very 


| probably been greatly the better for their diſcovering 


many. I can, I am conſcious, with much more Ju- 


ice and Reaſon than Horace did, diſclaim the Tithe 


of a Poet with the mens divinior, &c. and, to con- 


Y feſs a Truth, T would not commute my moderate Pre- 


tenſions to humble common Senſe, and plain proſaic 


Underſtanding, for the higheſt Seat on Helicon, which 
never ſlept on 
Parnaſſus, as Perſius ſays, but commenced Verſiſier 
with as little Ceremony, as Moliere's Wood-cutter com- 
I was firſt dubbed, as any of my male 
Readers might have been, by ſome pretty Virgin with 
a Thump in the Heart: there was littl'èe Head-work in 
the Caſe, and yet I ſuppoſe I muſt have called ber à 


* Democritus could preſent Me, 


menced Doctor. 


hundred Muſes. If have, in a moderate Degree, 


about the Manner of it will be very ſupportable. Be- 


fides, a rigid Methodiſin may be as little neceſſary tv 


agreable, or even 10 animated Poetry, as it ſeems to 


by excludit ſanos Helicone poetas 
Democriin. Art. Poetic. 


uch In- 
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attained the End and Purpoſe of Poetry, by a to- 
lerable Combination of the utile dulci, my Solrcitude | 
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i very ſound and ſincere Religion; to which, on the MF 7 
| whole, it has probably done no eſſential Service, what- Pha 
1 ever it might have intended. I have obſerved ſome- moſl 
. where in the Poem, that it is as vague, fluctuating and ſuck 
„ digreſjive as its Subject; and we are ſenſible that Pin- Con 
| dar on Shore <Wwas by no means of the methodijiical lea}, 
* Sect in Poetry. | „ 
1 And indeed without the frequent Reflections, Di- the 
41 greſſions, and Tranſitions, that occur in the enſiuing the 
4 Pages, it would have been much beyond my Ability the 
Wl to extend this purpoſed Entertainment to the Length But 
5 T deſired. The Sameneſs of our Objects, though the Jou 
* grandeſt in Nature, and the fem Varieties of our Scene, Rea 
1 thro* all the Diverſities of Weather and Climate, muſt mor 
i have been reiterated ſufficiently to have made a Reader on chor 
Th Shore Sea-ſick, within a Work of this Compaſs, with- | only 
110 out theſe Liberties. The Plan itſelf is perhaps but too be a 
Fi ſimple, being only a profeſt poetical Detail of a Voyage in 1 
Bt attended with no Plot or Cataſtrophe, and concluding Pbic 
$ as artleſſly, in the uſual Event of arriving at our in- ous, 
b | tended Port. Indeed, the unhappy Incident of my be- wi 
$1 ing taken by Pirates, on a former Voyage (which 1s re- neil 
Yi lated very ſummarily in the laſt Canto) might be juſtly aur 
A? conſidered as an Event of ſome tragical Importance, tb 
1 both to the Owners and Paſſengers; and eſpecially to bat 
| a few of the Sailors they took with them, ſore of whom ther 
might afterwards make a very tragical End in Con- 1 
ſequence of it. But from my few Excurſions at Sea, SH. 

T imagin'd I had a Right to pleaſe myſelf (and was feu 
abundantly conſcious of an Intention to delight the Uni- 100! 

verſe) by forming, from them all, ſuch Deſcriptions, and 

and ſelecting ſuch Occurrences, as appeared to me, on exp, 


the whole, the moſt ſuſceptible of poetical Embelliſh- Ten 


ment. 
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PREEAGKET XXX111 
With Regard to the Solution of any natural 
Phænomena, I haven general, Ithink, adher'd to the 
moſt receiv'd and modern; and yet not always with 
ſuch Rigour, as totally to exclude any little intervening 
Conjetture, that might ſeem apt, or moral, and at 
leaſt of poetical Probability. Jam aware, that ſome 
of my Diſcoveries, on my Deſcent to the Centre, in 
the third Canto, will be far from quadrating with 
the Theory of the Tides; and may vary a little from 
the prevailing Solution of ſome other Appearances. 
But I ſhould have concluded, I had taken a profound 
Journey to a ſhallow Purpoſe, if I had informed my 
Readers on the Surface here, at my Return, of nothing 
more than they had conceiv'd before my Deſcent, And 
though the Læſtrigones and Cyclops exiſt at preſent, 


only in the Creations of Homer and Virgil, it muſt 


| be admitted, T have diſcover'd as marvellous a Novelty 
| in my vhole Nation of wiſe, virtuous, and philoſo- 


phical Subteraqueans: , thoſe may be called virtu- 
ous, who ſeem to have no Appetite to Depravity ;' and 


| wiſe, who have no Examples of Folly to warp them : 


neither of which, I ſolemnly aver, J once diſcovered, 
during my fhort Reſidence among them ; whence 1 
think it but rational and candid to infer, I ſhould 
bave obſerved none ſuch to occur, if I had continued 
there to this Inſtant. 

I have been cautious in general of overcharging the 
Style with Sea Terms; and yet I have admitted a 
few of the moſt common, where the Ręjection of them 
would have rendered it more ftiff and paraphraſtical: 
and theſe, where it ſeemed neceſſary, I have generally 
explained, when they firſt occur, and ſometimes con- 
tented myſelf with finger ng the moſt received and 
ebvious by Italic Characters. And here, having very 
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little material ta add, with Regard to the Poem 1tfelf}, 
T might conclude, by referring it to the Candour and 
Benignity of the Reader: But if Patience, that 
great Virtue, which an Author can never ſufficiently 
recommend, ſhould be join'd with them, Tam deſirous of 
being ftill further obliged to it, for his Attention to 
an Apology fur this Sort of Amuſement, and the pre- 
fent Amuſer. 

Were a Perſen to cite but a tenth Part of what 
the Poets themſolbes, with the Orators, and other 
Orders of the Literati, have ſaid in Praiſe of Poetry, 
he muſt prove ſiiſicientiy tedious and declamatory. 
But without any of theſe Prejudices, which too fre- 
quently diſpoſe us to a fond Preference of the Art or 


Amuſement we are moſt prefenje to, and to an unreaſon- 


able Contempt of the reſt, wwe may affirm, that a Dif- 
pofution to this is as fundamentally in our Nature, as to 
Painting, Muſic, and other entertaining Arts. The 


 aorſeſt and politeff Nations have abounded with the beſt 


Poets; as the American Indians and the Negroes are 
not without theirs. But this pretty general Diſpoſi- 
tion is not as generally accompany'd with that Genius 
or Power, which muſt conflitute, or thoſe Acquire- 
ments that cultivate, the Poet ; the various Propor- 
tions, Accidents and Combinations of which, joined with 
the natural Temper of each Writer, will tolerably ac- 
count for that Variety of Species and Character we 
obſerve in different Poets. New as it is on obvious 
Remark, that the Goodne)s of Providence has enrich'd 
the Creation, not only with thoſe Productions, that 
are neceſſary to the Suſtenance and Comfort of Man; 
but with fuch alſo, as ſer de to delight and adorn 


him: So in civil Society the genuine Poet may be | 
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conſidered as analogous to thoſe Plants and 
Flowers in ſtill Life, which delight us with their 
Form and Colours, or regale and revrve us with their 
Odours. I leave it to the Reader's Imagination to pur- 
fue the Analogy, by claſjſing the different Species of 
Poets, viz. the Satyriſt with Nettles, Wormwood, &e. 
the paſtoral Poets with their Daijies, Primroſes, and 
ſo on; with a Hint to a few of my anonymous Cotem- 
poraries, to be cautious of continuing to give Occaſion, 

er our ranking them with thoſe Plants, which infect 


as they bloom, and ſtink or poiſon while they flouriſh, 


For as Poetry prefeſſes both to profit and delight, the 


| firſt and moſt indiſpenſable Approach towards Utility 


is Innocence, or a total Abſence of all Impurity, as 
Horace eb/erves of Wiſdom and Folly: Sapientia pri- 
ma eſt S$:nltitia caruifſe. Rapin affirms, the Muſes of 
true Poets are as chaſte as Veſtals: And yet 1t muſt 
truly be confeſſed, that too frequent a Tranſgreſſion of 
ſome few Wits, and a Multitude of Poetaſters and 
Witlings, in Derogation of Religion and Morality, 
and in Contempt of Decency, has given many ſerious 
and worthy Perſons a very indiſferent Impreſ/ion of 
Poetry in general, But nothing can be leſs conteſta= 

ble, than the oppoſite Conduct of a great Majority of 
elevated Writers: And wherever ſuch Corruptions 
are not the manifeſt Iſſue of Stupidity, which is pretty 
generally the Caſe, they can only be conſidered as the 
Diſeaſe, or very Delirium of Wit; and are by no 
means proper to charatterize it, in its natural and 
healthy State. A Perſon might as juſtly confider a 
Henley, in his preſent Conduct, as a Sample of Divinity, 
a Rock of Phyjic, anda which every Barriſt- 
ter may fill up at his ewn Arbitrement, as a Specimen of 

E. 2 
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XXXV1 FREPFACE. 
Law; fince I am determined not to publiſh a ſingle 
Initial, that may invite me to a Viſit at Weſtminſter. 
Fit be only admitted then, that Poetry, by which 
T can intend nothing very ind! ferent of the kind, is an 
innocent Amuſement, this very Admiſſion muſ! imply 
fome Degree of Utility; as the hormleſs Enter tain- 
ment of many of the idler and affluent Members of So- 
ciety may poſſibly be of more Conſequence than is com- 
monly ſuppos d: for whatever Affairs of an erronedus 
Tendency it may, though rarely perhaps, render them 
unmindful of; there ſeems little Danger of its making 
them one Moment more forgetful of the Exerciſe of 
any Virtue, than they would have been- without it. 
But further, to deſerve the Name of Poetry, in' its 
nobleſt Senſe, Jever preſume it muſt be capable of dij- 
Poſing and elevating the Mind, to contemplate the na- 
tural Luſtre of Virtue, and Deformity of Vice ; at the 
fame Time that it graliſics the Ear, and fo agreeably 
regales and relaxes the Faculties, as to revive and re- 
create them. Now, as it were Abjurdity itſelf” to 
affirm, with a fer glbomy and contracted Enthuſiaſts, 
that we are not form'd for Pleaſure as well as Eniploy- 
ment, it ſcems of conſiderable Import to liſt our vebe- 
ment Impulſe to the former, under the Banners of 
Virtue, for the regulating our natural and nece{/ary 
Appetites, into the utmoſt Purity and Temperance 
our preſent State will permit. And while they merit 
this Character, ther: can be little rational, or truly 
religious Doubt, of their proving even agreeable to the 
moſt benign Author of Creation; who is far from be- 
ing leſs benevolent 10 his rat! onal Creatures, than 
human Parents are to their little Progeny. Now if 
Poetry intends, and may Pali bly ſometimes produce 
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PREF AGE 
fuch Effects, the Benefits of it will be as inconteſtable 


"as the Entertainment, which Perſons of the fineſt Ta- 


lents and Acquirements have univerſally aſcribed to it. 
I think it may further be juſtly affirmed, that good 
Poets are generally the earlieſt Refiners and Enrich- 
ers of a Language, as they certainly have been, in 
a great Meaſure, of our own. For the Poet, nof 
content with rendering meer and exact TFuſtice to his 
Objects, but ever aſſiduous to elevate or diſpoſe them 
into ſome new, affetting, or particular Attitude; and 
continually connecting, varying, and compounding his 
Ideas, cannot ſatisfuctorily acquieſce in the Garb or 
Expreſſion of them, till it * reflects back to him with 
Aptitude, and often with Advantage, the fulent Pit- 
tures delineated by his Imagination. To effeft this, 
he often finds the Terms of his native Language, in 
their limited proſaic Signiſication, inſufficient ; either 
as too inadequate and contracted for the Amplitude, or 
too cold and diffident for the Force and Vitality of his 
Conceptions ; This as frequently obliges him to extend 
the Signification of various Words in his own Tongue, 
by a happy metaphorical Application of them; or to 
import others from the Languages principally culti- 
vated as Literature. And though, in both Caſes, he 
may at firſt be cenſured, as too bold and incroaching 
on the pure Simplicity of his Mother-Tongue ; yet, if, 
he was fitly qualified for ſuch Enterprizes, the Apt- 
neſs, the Splendor and Harmony of his Acquiſitions 
will inſenfibly introduce them into the other Species and 
Scenes of Eloquence, till at length it familiarize and 
ingraft them into the common Stock : and doubtleſs 


the allowed Copiouſneſs, Energy and Elegance of a 
* Se Pope's Eſſay on Criticiſm, 
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Language may do ſome Honour to a Nation among 
Foreigners, and muſt prove of Uſe and Entertainment 


at home. That Poetry, and more particularly tha 
in Rhyme, is a conſiderable Aſiſtance to Memory, ts 
a trite and approved Obſervation : and it may hint 
this material Suggeſtion to us, that nothing ſhould be 
committed to Rhyme, which we may be the worſe for 
remembering. For an infinitely better and briefer De- 
fence of a poetical Character, I refer the claſſical 
Reader to Horace, in his excellent Epiſtle to Auguſ- 
tus ; and others to Mr. Francis's late Tranſlation, 
of which T have the Pleaſure to hear an excellent 
Character. | | 

On the whole, perhaps, it may very rationally follbv; 
that an Art, which exerciſes, while it recreates the 
Mind of Particulars, and embelliſhes the Language of 
a People, muſt deſerve a Toleration equallywith theſe, 
which gratify the different Senſes. And perhaps the 
Achnowlegement of Foreigners, that we have pro- 
duced more excellent Philoſophers and Poets, than 
Painters and Muſicians, is no bad Compliment to our 
general Faculties and Genius. If indeed it ſhall be 


too evident, that ] have been guilty of attempting Poe- 
try here, rather from an Itch and. Propenſity, than 


a Faculty or Power, I can only reply, that I am in 
the Caſe of Multitudes, and have endeavoured to ex- 
erciſe it very innocently, But if the more Indul- 
gent are diſpoſed to allow me a ſmall Talent this Way, 
Jam not wholly ſatisfied, that ſome Account of it, 
trivial as it is, may not be demanded ; nor convinced, 
that Nature communicated it to no manner of Pur- 


poſe; however deſpicable it may appear to thoſe, who, 


PREFACE xxxix 
with their utmoſt Induſtry, are very remiſs in their | 
Purſuit of that expreſs and divine Commandment, | 
that E whichenjurns them to take no Care about laying up Trea- 
ures on Earth; and which indeed ſeems to be obſerv- | 
hint ed by no Body of Men ſo literally, as by the Poets and 
Id be Mriters in general. And ſeriouſly, befides the corpo- | 
e for l Indolence, the frequent Love of Rurality and | 
Contemplation, ſo natural to Men of this Turn, it is 


cal po//ible, that ſome of them, endued with the beſt Re- 


guſ- fleftion, may rate Influence, Wealth, Honour, and 
Rh even Fame itſelf, with all the voluptuous Gratifica- 
lon . tions of Senſe, at little more than their intrinſic and | 


very tranſitory Worth; and then purſue them but feebly, | 
in Conſequence of their moderate Eſtimation of them. | 
They may be diſpoſed, with Epictetus, to divide 
Poſſeſſions into the inſeparable and adventitious, the 
periſhable and permanent ; and being ſoon convinced, 
that the fumple Appetites of Nature are eaſily gratified, 
they may found their greateſt Felicity here, rather on 
an interior Acquaintance with themſelves, than on 
the vague Eſtimation of others; and prefer a ratio- 
nal Command of their Paſſions, and the peaceable Frut- 
tion of their Souls, to the Luft of exciting another's 
Envy, by the intoxicating Marks of an Affuence, 
which is not very generally poſſeſſed by thoſe, to whom 
it does not deſcend, without a very extravagant Pur- 
chaſe ; without the Proſtitution of fome Virtue or Ho- 
nour, of ſome Freedom or Innocence. | 
After all, Refieftion feems to whiſper, that an At- 
tempt to apologize for an Art, which has rendered the 
Memories of many great Men, probably as durable 
as the preſent Conſtitution of this Planet, may favour 
= fomewhat of the Impertinent and Super fluous ; when 
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me a more inſtructive Leſſon than 


as their own. 


xl PREFACE: 


perhaps the Indifference of my Vindication, and the 
Mediocrity of my Eſſay, are the pri ncipal Circum- 
ances that need any Apology. However, there is 
ſome Ingenuity methinks, in dbl our Infirmi- 
ties; and perhaps a Diſapprobation of them may read 
Applauſe could have 
ſuggeſted. But eee ork poſſible Expedience of an 
Excuſe for my digreſſing thus from the ſolemn Walks 
of Male ne, towards the flowery Borders of Poetry, 
T ſhall content myſelf with the Obſervations and Opi- 
nion of the learned and ingenious Dr. Lanzoni, on the 
very Point; whoſe philological and poetical Taſte 
might poſſibly have been objefted againſt him, by a 
5 — of his ſelfiſh, or ſupercilious Brethren, And 
though the ſordid and invidious Part of Mankind 
are ſuch, as a Perſon of the firſt Good-nature 
would have the leaſt Solicitude to oblige, it is probable 
they may receive fome Gratification, from diſcovering 
that they are a very extenſrve Family; as the Conti- 
nent is not without Spirits as unamiable and malicious 
Lanzoni then, enumerating the mean 
Artifices of ſome Members of the Faculty, who de- 
graded an important and elegant Science into a dirt 


Craft, obſerves, among other Circumſtances; * That 


« they commend the Learning of another Phy by/ictan, 
« while they lament his ill Succeſs in Practice; and 


& more effettually to depreſs his medical Merit, they 
« gflow him an excellent Talent in Greek and Lats, 


e or vernacular Poetry: they magnify his Acquain- 
« tance with the Fathers, his Proficience in ſacred 
« and human Literature; not forgetting to conclude 
« with his flender Qual; cation for the Practice of 
* Phyſic: As though” he reflects © there werea Ne- 


* 
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He adds © that among the Antients 
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+ 22 for a different Sort of 3 for the Ai. 
« fainment of Phyſic, of Philology, of Poetry, &e. 
« when,” as he _, ce the Inſtruments of Know- 
e Jege being ſimilar in all, a good Philologift, Poet 
« or Scholiaſt, may alſo be an excellent Phyfician, a 
good Anatomiſt, and notable Practitioner, if he 
« has arrived at the Attainments ney to ſuch. 

alen, Celſus, 

« Fernelius and Fracaſtorius were remarkable for 4 
60 Conj unction of theſe Attainments and Embelliſh- 
* ments; and among the more modern, Malpighi, 
« Tozzi a Capua, Redi, Bellini, and many N 
« whom it might employ above a Day” be ſays, 
« make a Lijt of.” He concludes afterwar 'ds, as 
Poetry may be even uſeful to a Phyſician, by divert 
* ing him at bis leiſure Hours; that however he 
« is not to make it his Tnſeparable Companion ; but to 
« viſit it occaſionally, as a very elegant Acquaintance. 
Lanzon. Op. Vol. 3. P. 572, 574. In brief, a flow 
Progreſs in, and little Reliſh of, claſſical Literature, 
would a afford me but a ſmall Preſumption of theſe 
clar and penetrating Facultigs, that are adequate 
to an extenſrve. and complex Scienes; and perhaps 
much Time, that tas been employed in labouring 
many abſurd phyficat Hypotheſes, had been ſpent, 
leſs to the Injury of Mankind, in tagging even 
bad Verſes ; in reading Don Quixote (which Advice 
to a young Phyſician, who as defrrous to be informed 
1 a proper Courſe or Syſtem of medica! Reading, 1 
have beard by ſome aſcrib'd to Dr. Ratcliff, and by 
others to Dr. Sydenham) - or in auy other harmlejs 
Amuſement, that might prevent iss from vger-ſublilize. 


| li PREFACE. 
ing in Theory and Prattice, to the Detriment of 
Nature, beyond the Confines of ſound Senſo. 

To conclude at length, as the very learned and ingeni- 
ous Dr. Welt juſtly obſerves, ©* They muſt be little ac- 
« quainted with human Nature, who think it can 
*« always be employ'd in the ſtrict Duties of our Pro- 
« feſſions.” And Horace ſuppoſes this Alternation, as 
I may call it, of Employment, to be neceſſary to his 


very Deities: | 


quondam cithari tacentem 
Suſcitat muſam, neque ſemper arcum 


Tendit Apollo. 
Which may be thus ſportingly tranſlated, 


The God of Verſe and medic Skill 
Oft plies the Muſes harmleſs Quill, 
Not ſtill intent to write and kill. 
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ARGUMENT. 


The Invocation. Weighing Anchor and ſetting Sail from the 
Port of Belfaſt, about the Winter Solſtice. Tradition 
conceraing an adjoining Mountain call'd the Cave. The 
Fort and City of Carickfergus. The North and South 
Rocks within the Harbour. Circumſtance of a Veſſel 
ſeeming to ſail over the South Rock. The Hill of Hoath 
at the Mouth of the Harbour of Dublin. Digreſſion ou 
Shore. The City confider'd as a Place of Trade: The 
adjoining Green, as the Region of Grimace. The Capri- 
ciouſneſs, of Mankind, compar'd with the greater Equa- 
bility of the Brute Creation. The Mountain cal d the 
Sugar Loaf in St. George's Chanel, Digreſſion on the 
Origin and Benefit of Mountains. The Tuſcar, à Rock 
Hying out at Sea off Wexford. A Suſpenſion of the 

B 


1 Sta-PizGs. 


Northerly Wind in a ſhort Calm, with the Succeſſion of an 
adverſe Wind at South. Digreſſion on the Winds. Sup- 
Poſilion of a Ship befriended by our adverſe Wind, where 
the Crew may have been reduc'd to the moſt deplorable 
Extremities, by the Failure of Proviſions on a long Voyage. 
The Return of a fair Wind. Departure + the Chanel, 
and Adieu to the — 


| . fabled Deities, and fiftious Train 
Of Nymphs cærulean, o'er the wat'ry Main, 


The End of whoſe Dominions none can find, 

Who, ſtretch'd on Waves, are lull'd aſleep by Wind 
Who in firm Bounds conſtrain the ſlipp'ry Tide, 

And oer high Waves in ſhelly Chariots glide, 

Your Aid, till now unſought, a Bard explores, 

Tir'd of the Land, and ſated with the Shores: 

Be Neptune my Apollo to inſpire, 

And Tritor's ſhrilleſt Tube my wond'rous Lyre : 10 
Teach me, when Waves their dreadful Swell diſplay, 
To mount in Numbers terrible as they ; 

To murmur like the Surge, like Billows roar, 


Unveil your Pleaſures, and declare your Pow'r. 
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The Rule ye claim aſſert in ev'ry Line, 15 


Ye meer Imaginations heighten mine! 
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With ſuch juſt Life each flowing Picture warm, 

That Fancy may become as ſure as Form: 

So future Bards ſhall Neptune Phebus own, 

Muſes thy Nymphs, thy Waters Helicon ; 20 
Th' exhauſted Lands be utterly forſook, 

While Poets ſing thy Realms, and Aid invoke. 


The drizly Southern Gales at length forbear, 


And noiſy Boreas ſweeps the keener Air: 
Joyous we view the Snows deſcending Stores, 25 


Driv'n by the Blaſts that urge to warmer Shores. 


Cold from the Deep the ſullen Anchor's weigh'd, 

And to the Wind's Embrace the Sails difplay*d . 

While ſtronger Gales, which from the North increaſe, 
Extend the Canvas with their wiſh'd Embrace. 30 


Now from the ambient Land we ſmoothly ſteal, 


And level ev'ry Hill with ev'ry Vale; 


The Shores frequented, whilſt detain'd, we leave, 


And mid'ſt the Waters ſink the lofty Cave, 


B 2 


* A Mountain near Be/faft, 
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Here, as Tradition's hoary Legend tells, 33 
A blidkiog Piper once, with magic Spells, 

And Strains beyond a vulgar Bagpipe's Sound, 
Gather'd the dancing Country wide around; 

When hither as he drew the tripping Rear 

(Dreadful to think, and difficult to ſwear!) 40 
The gaping Mountain yawn'd, from Side to Side, 

A hideous Cavern, darkſome, deep and wide : 

In ſkipt th' exulting Dæmon piping loud, 

With paſſive Joy ſucceeded by the Croud ; 


With dreadful Echoes rung throughout it's Shade; 
Then firm, and inſtant, clos'd the greedy Womb, 
Where wide-born Thouſands met a common Tomb. 
Ev'n now the good Inhabitant relates, 
With ſerious Horror, their diſaſtrous Fates 50 
And, as the noted Spot he ventures near, | 
His Fancy, ſtrung with Tales, and ſhook with Fear, 


Sounds magic Concerts in his tingling Ear: 


ie winding Cavern, trembling as he play'd, 45 


4.0 


50 


The St A-PIE alt - | 8 
With ſuperſtitious Awe, and ſolemn Face, __ .. YT 
Trembling he points, and thinks he points the Place. 54 


We paſs the Banks where Carickfergus ſtands, - 


Whoſe threat'ning Fort defies invading Bands 


But yet her preſent Ruins ſcarce declare | 
What once the Glories of the City were. 


| In vain her royal Appellation ſprings - _ md 650 
From old Jerne's Race of Scotiiſo Kings 


Whilſt her“ young Neighbour late, and new to n, | 
No regal Honours ſounding thro* her Name, 

Miry and low beſide the Lough diſplay d. 
Prevents her Riches, and attracts her Trade. 65 
From the thin Harbour thro” the vocal Town, 

The chearful Sailor's Hail is rarely * 3 

Tho” echoing Ruins greedily repeat 


Each Clangor ſtraggling thro? the graſſy Street; 


Whilſt on the Quay, where Merchants drove belive, 79 


Plato might muſe, and A pore: 2 
* Belfaſt, a 


6 The Sn a-Pincs. 


Yet ſtill her Sons ſome Privileges claim, 
And till the Ruins hold a City's Name. 


Two dreadful * Rocks contract the opening Port, 


1 With dazzling Foam her rugged Domes ſo white 
Diſtract the Viſion, and exceed the Light: 
Her thund'ring Voice of num'rous Waters roars, 
Stuns the wide Deep, and ſhakes the echoing Shores ; 
But deaf, or liſt*ning to the Storm FEE : 89 
She either hears or heeds no human Moan : 
Around her rough Foundations Monſters play, 
Flounce thro* the Foam, and ſhoot beneath the ＋ Spray. 
Here the wreck'd Mariner doth oft deplore 
His wat'ry Grave in Proſpect of the Shore, 8 
The hapleſs Ship, by Storm or Error loſt, 
g: as ſhe learns the Coaſt. 


Diſrupt, or found'rin 


| * Call'd the North and South Rocks. | 

2 This Word, in a maritime Senſe, ſigniſies the Sprinklings, or Reps, 

as it were, of Water, which ariſe from any great Agitation of it, not 

unlike thoſe, which are exerted from the Twirling of a Mop. They 

may perhaps aſſume the Name from their ſhooting out at various Direc- 

tions, like the tender Branches of Shrubs, which are term'd Veen, eſpe· 
cially by our Poets. 
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Where greedy Ruin holds ber frequent Court. 75 


75 


The Sta-Prach. 75 
By Diſtance to elude the dreadful Shock 
We ply to Southward of the Southern Rock; 
And, ſmoothly wafted thro” the ſpring-ſwoll'n Tide, 900 
It lay oppos'd, tho' diſtant, to our Side, C 
While mounted Waves the craggy Surface hide: 0 
Yet ſtill the boiling Breakers foam and riſe, 
And fix the Station where the Demon lies, 
When lo! a * Galley for the Port deſign'd, 95 
Urging the Waves, and bloated with the Wind, 
To our deceptive Viſion plies away 
Cloſe for the Rock, nor marks the boiling Sea: 
Onwards, our Signals all in vain, ſhe ſteers, 
Till lab'ring *midſt the Foam her Hull appears: 100 
The Breakers and the Veſſel only ſeen, 
We loſe the humbler Waves that flow between. 
She deems our Caſe the ſame, but ſoon we find 
Our diff*rent Courſes leave the Rock behind; 
Each judging o'er it's Top the Ship might glide, 105 


Sav'd by the Planet that increas'd the Þ Tide. 


\ ® This Circumſtance occurr'd exactly as it is related. 
+ It being then the Top of a Spring- Tide. 


8 The 8E A-PIE CF. 
Now feebly lambent o'er our rigid Zone 


Thro Miſts the Sun appear'd; or faintly ſhone ; 


Remote from Cancer thro? the * Goat he flies, 


Thick gloomy Ev'n denounc'd his ſinking Rays; 

if Ev'n's annex'd to ſhort and darkſome Days: 

Yet ſafe in diſtant Waves the Rocks we hide; 

And from the r Copeland Iſlands ahh ſlide. 

| And when the tedious Empire of the Night, 113 


Slow and reluctant, yields to ſolar Light, 
New Lands we || mate, by various Names expreſt, 


And 9 Hoath's high Hill diſcern among the reſt. 


Penſive and thoughtful on the Poop I ſtood; 
While the ſwift Veſſel cut the yielding Flood. 120 
The Sea - edg d Mountain to my Mind reſtores 


The ſweet Remembrance of the neighb' ring Shores: 


Solſtice. | | 
＋ Two Iflands without the Harbour. 
This is the Sea-term for ſeeing Land. 
A Mountain at the Mouth of the Harbour of Dublin. 


And beams his Fervors wide o'er Southern Skies. 110 


T be Signs of the Zodiac the Sun enters at the Summer and Winter 
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Boys Sports and Cares my acted Fancy move, 
And earlieſt Verſe inf pir'd by earlier Love. 
For not far hence, where Liffy purls her Way 123 


Thro num'rous Arches to the fiſhy Bay, 


Eblana's Turrets deck the nether Sky, 

And with Highſe's only fail to vie. 

What pompous Domes their ſwelling Summits raiſe ! 
What gilded Spires amidſt the tber blaze 120 
What Piles antique their rev'rend Beauties ſhow ! 

Their Fabrics mould' ring as their Honors grow. 

What wreathy Spires of curling Smoke appear 

Buoyant and floating thro the heavier Air; 


And, hov'ring round the Region whence they riſe, 13 5 


| Preſent a duſky Cloud to diſtant Eyes! 


But if the Muſe deſcend the miſty Sky, 
And deign to walk, as now ſhe dares to fly, 
What various Themes invite her furure Lays! 
What various Nations croud the buſy Maze! 140 
The bounding Chariots, as they jolt along, 
Shou'd range in rougher Ranks the rattling Song, | 
C 
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Here a Lanes with darker Allies meet, 

And a e diſplay'd in ev'ry Street: 

A various Hurry agitates the whole, 145 
| Where diff rent 3 purſue a common Goal. | 
Wou'd you ſurvey the inmoſt *N eſt of Trade, 

Where Conſcience may be ſold, or Bargains made; 
Wait the meridian Sun, the Hour to thrive, 

And liſten to the Buzzings of the Hive; x50 
Where num'rous Tones one common Hum compound, 
Which floats, unmeaning, on the Waves of Sound. 
But if the toiling World delight thee leſs, 

Smit with the tawdry Charms of gorgeous Dreſs, 

Tir'd of the City, eaſe thy copious Spleen _ 155 
Amidſt the Follies of the fruitful F Green. 

'T his 1s the Region of Grimace, which dwells 

Amidſt diſtorted Beads, and fliffer Belles 

The antic Pow'r no certain F igure knows, 

| Convuls'd with Grin. as gen in Bows : | 160 


*The Tholſel or Change. 
+ S. Stephen's Green near Dublin. 
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Now pert, anon affects a ſolemn Shape, 

A grave Baboon, or elſe a buſy Ape. 

In various Modes of Life the Phantom's ſeen ; 
It taints the Converſe; it diſtorts the Mien, 


And courts the Vapours, or aſſumes the Spleen. 


In Schools it plays the Pedant; at the Bar 


'Tis a grave, formal, empty Barriſter, 


Whoſe Poſtures are his Client's chief Defence 3 
He pleads too fine to ſpeak a Word of Senſe. 


In Phyſic you may quickly know it by 
Trav'lling thro France, and Spain, and Italy, | 


| Finding out many an occult Quality. 


Exerted often in a rhyming Fit 


It wears, at beſt, the Starch and Glare of Wit. 


Twere more amazing than the Monſter far 
Were it produc'd as Things in Nature ate, 
Who wiſely on her ſacred Rules intent, 

Paſs'd a new Cauſe to ſquare the ſtrange Event: 
Her ancient Courſe inverted here prevails, 


Active the F air, ſuſceptive were the Males: 


C2 
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Mothers ſo ſtrange the monſtrous Offspring bore, 
Which the Reſemblance of their Fathers wore. 
And as uniting Love doth chiefly riſe 


From fitly correſponding Qualities : 

So thoſe the Belles impregnate with Grimace 185 
Are things ſo very worthy ſuch a Race, 
F hat one might judge, excluding human Shape, 
The reigning Fav'rite were a very Ape. 

Tho? ſome there are, whoſe Looks would form Pretence 
To Thinking, ſuch Hermaphrodites in Senſe, 190 
They both beget and bear the Phantom well, 

Without the Aid of an affected Belle. 


Thou fabled Queller of the tumid Main, 

Neptunus hight by Latium's tuneful Train; 

Indulge the Muſe that from thy Realms doth ftray, 199 
And o'er the Lands directs her erring Way; 

The odious Objects which I trace on Shore 

Teach me to love thy happy Realms the more; 
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The 8 E A-PIE CE. | wy: 2 
Let me inhabit ſtill thy briny Seas, 

Thy fiſhy Bands are Men, and Monſters theſe: 200 
Yet daily they, their Reaſon quote to prove 

Superior Greatneſs granted from above. 


183 The various Kinds, that 1 in thy Waters play, | 


— 


Some Kule confeſs, and never diſobey ; 
| Some, who the more exalted Billow ſhun, | 205 
Skip thro* the Surge, and gliſten in the Sun; 
* While their reſplendent n Coats * | 
A humid Verdure from the cov'ring Wave. 


” Others there are amongſt the finny Throng, 
Who through the rougheſt Torrents ſhoot along; 210 
Far diſtant Billow: fleetly they purſue, 
And ſeem a maſly Fire as ſweeping thro! ; 
| While thoſe, who ſported o'er the gentler Deep. 
On ſhelly Banks in Groves of Coral ſleep: 
But Men reject the things they juſt approy'd, 215 
And boaſt of Reaſon, while by Caprice mov'd, 
Truth reigns amidſt the Nations of the Flood, 


| Prompt to aſſail their Foes, or ſeize their Food. 


95 
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No Shark, whoſe Jaws his rav'nous Hunger whets, 
Feigns to * the aum us Shoals he cats; 220 


rr, 


Nor kills from Iuſtful Pow 'r, but feeds ki Faſe. 
The real Wants of Men were ſoon fupply'd, 


But what perplex'd, factitibus Cravings flow 225 
From thoughtleſs Riot, and illuſive Shgw 5 
Tho not the richeſt Splendor Dreſs ſupplies 

With the bright Dolphin? 5 falle Luftre vies; 


Nor gayer Belles are ſeen thik ſwifthy cleave 


Void of Grimace, their Actions wholly R g 

To ſuit their Natures, and full their End A 

Not one excentric Motion v we explore, DE 

Is this then Reaſon, or is falling more | 

For many a muli ing Wight perplex'd we ke i 23 5 
With whit he fancies his is Capacity; ; 1 


3 s*» & 43 4 


. Water i is ſo che among. als IMands, which lie i in ** 28 
Degrees North Latitüde, that k Fim may be Teh taking the Bait; at 
the Depth of 10or 12 Fathom. They have great Variety of very beau- 
tiful Fiſh, the moſt remarkable of which are accurately delineated 
and coloured by Mr. Caze/ty in his Natural Hiſtory. 


Wou'd they conſult their Heatth, and ae” their Pride, z 


The hot * Bahamas greenly lucid Wave. 1 30 
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Amidſt the Inhabitants of Land and Sea, 


Whoſe Pride the Order of the World reproves,” 


| Unconſcious how himſelf conſiſts or moves; 


Who doubts, or dares, the Author of the Skies; 


| Xa, ard ar Shadows by a pour die, 20 
| Here vicious Self-denyers creep in Rags, ny 


Famiſh'd and poor, to feed their wealthy Bags; 

Gladly they'd give th' Expence of Breathing o'er, 

But for the bliGfal Hopes of counting more. 

A diffrent Madneſs acts the giddy Train, 246 
Who drive with Joy to Want, Contempt and Pain. 
Titles and Strin gs their anxious Cares create, 

Who're really. eri to be fancy d great. 

Others Defects mich Leal acute are ſhown; 


Tho” ſcarce a Man diſcerns to mend his own. 230 


Grant me, kind Heav'n, if ſuch be Reaſon's Fruits, 


The regular Simplicity of Brutes! 


x 


But while the Muſe digreſſive blends her Way | 


ö 
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We level Heath, far wafted from the Din | 255 


Of * bellowing Shoals, that roar like Bulls witkin 
When a vaſt | Pyratnid it's Summit heaves, 

Springs from the Sea, and pierces thro the Waves ; ; 
Plain to our Optics ſeems th' Aſcent fo rough, 

Call'd, from i it's Form at Sea, the Sugar Loaf. 260 
Broad o'er the Plain it's ample Baſis lies, 

And ſhoots it's leſſ'ning Subſtance to the Skies. 

The haughty Top a greater ſcorns to know, 

And lords it o'er the ſtooping Hills below. 

Let ſoon we leave the lofty Maſs behind, 263 
And ſoar above it's Top with Wings of Wind, 

Loſe all the Land, make ev'ry Mountain —_ 

And all in Sight an undiſtinguiſh'd Main, 


What caus'd the Mountains? whence, and when 


their Birth ? 


- 


Are they indeed cobval with the Earth * 0 


* Two Shoals at the 3 of the Herboar of Dublin, call'd the 
North and South Bulls, 


+ Sagar Loaf Hill in the County of Wicklow. 
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Or, as ſome learned * Theoriſts declare, 
The rugged Ruins of a delug'd Sphere? 
Rooted in Waters, which their Bottoms lave, 


They bound old Ocean, and repell his Wave; 


Hence riſing Springs, the Earth's Foundations ſtrain, 27 5 


Thro' ſinking Chanels circle to the Main. | 
They teem with Mines, concur to ſhift-the Gales, 
And oft from Blaſts defend the blooming Vales ; + 
Vary the World, and, from their Brows ſo high, | 


Expand wide Nature to the wond'ring Eye, 280 


Till ſhrinking Objects terribly delight, 
And deep' ning Curves elude the Line of Sight. 


Raiſe me, where * 7 arif the Clouds outvies, 


Or beg J Andes prop the burning Skies; 


Where Meteors blaze, and Thunders burſt benen, 285 
Where thinner Mediums ſcarce ſuffice to breath : 


D 


'® Burnet and Halley. 
+ A very high Mountain in one“ of the Canzrizs. 
F A Ridge of Mountains running thro' South America, and ſuppos'd 


the higheſt in the World. 
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Or haply ſtruggling Spirits wiſh their Way, 


Thro' purer #ther, to immortal Day: 


There while I preſs the ſolemn V erge, and find 
Extended Nature fill my acted Mind, 290 
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My Viſion ſhall ſurvey, my Judgment ſcan, 
How vaſt Creation! how minute is Man 
Envying the wiſer Dead, I'll loath my Clod, 


And pant tow'rds Planets Mortals never trod. 


Now for a while purſuing Waves command : 295 
The Eye unconſcious of the Walls of Land ; 
Till wafting Gales the craggy * Tuſcar ſhew, 
While we unharm'd the diſtant Danger view. 
Methinks I hear th" ailing Waves rebound, 
And vocal Shores return the claſhing Sound : 300 
My heated Fancy on Deſtruction raves, 


And ſpreads a Shipwreck o'er remoter Waves; 


Till, wak'd to Senſe, the moral Fictions ſhew, 14 
f 4 Kk 

Our Woes, as Joys, are oft fictitious too. | * r 
| | | ties of 


* A Rock lying far out in St. George's Chanel, oppoſite to Wexford. varies 


290 
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Here droop the proſp'ring Gales, that fleetly bore 30g 


Our floating Manſion from the Northern Shore : 
| A diff*rent Courſe of liquid Hills prevails, 


Which tumidly inſult the ſinking Gales. 


Dead Calm enſues ; we fail of f Steerage-way, 


And pitch and roll amidſt a noiſeleſs Sea. 310 
Not ſo the Ship; her Yards and Pullies creak, - 


| Her ſtage” ring Inmates reel, her JunCtures leak : 


Whate' er's unfix*d loud breaks, or rumbling falls, 


| And her loos'd Guns would rend her worſe than Balls. 
Looſe hang the * Sheets, the Sails depending droop, 315 
Flap to the Maſts, or belly tow'rds the Poop: 
And ah! too ſoon I ſee the Southern Wind, 

| With adverſe Blaſts, return the Yane behind. 


The Sailor to his Compaſs ſtraight repairs, 
To fix the Truth, the very Truth he fears ; 320 
D 2 


+ This fignifies a ſufficient Celerity of a Ship thro' the Water, to 


make her obedient to the Helm. 
* Theſe are ſtrong thick Ropes, faſten'd to the depending Extremi- 


ties of the Sails, by which they are brac'd, and ſhifted, as "te Wind 


varies. 
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The cor.ſcious Oracle confirms his Woes, 
And points the Title of the Wind that blows. 


| Ye ſage Adepts in various Nature find, 


If ſtill the Northern Gale prevails behind: 

Doth this Extent juſt terminate it's Force ? 325 
Or is it huſh'd and ſilent to it's Source? 

Aſſign the Space of Ather, where it roſe, 

How broad the Stream, we've ſeen th' Extent it blows ; 


What firſt Excitement ſtarts the ſallying Blaſt? 


What checks it's Pow'r, and makes a Calm at laſt? 330 


If Cold condenſing voider Spaces forms, 

Whence more elaſtic Air may ruſh to Storms ? 

If * conſtant Heat th* aerial Spring impair, 

And with groſs Vapours clog the ſluggiſh Air, 

Till ſtagnant it ferments, and burſting roars 335 


To Hurricanes, which ſtun the trembling Shores, 


Wide mix the Elements with nameleſs Force, 


And bear down Fleets and Cities in their Courſe: 

How bleſt the Sage, whaſh Speculation ſprings 

To a right Knowledge of abſtruſer things! 340 
* See Note, Canto II. Line 336. 
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Since Pleaſures ev'n dilate the lab'ring Mind, 


Prone to explore, tho* impotent to find. 


But whether thro' the Fields of Air ye run, 
In lycid Streams attracted by the Sun: 

Or with the Earth's diurnal Motion roul : 9 
Or fiercely ruſh from either diſtant Pole; 


Where, barr'd to Man's Approach, ſhy Nature forms, 
la dread Receſs, her Magazines of Storms: 


Or if from ſubterranean Caves ye fly, 


And, wing'd by Flame, burſt lawleſs o'er the Sky: 350 
Whate'er excites, augments, or ſtays your F light, 

If Capes divert you, or if Streights invite; 

From your diffuſive Influence grandly flow 

A Train of Bleſſings, fitly ſtrip'd with Woe. 

Robb'd of the Purity your Pow'rs diſpenſe, 355 
Creation's Self were noiſome to the Senſe : 

Oceans would ſtop the Commerce they extend; 

But Heav*n, that will'd the ſweet ſalubrious End, 


Granting their Uſe, their certain now deny'd, 


That healꝰd our Wants; but this might ſwellour Pride. 360 
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22 The 8EA-PIE CB. 
Ourſelves the leſs we prove, the more we prize, 


And rarer than the Scient are the Wiſe. 


While thus the Winds our Southern Courſe arreſt, 
And old Jerne bounds us on the Mat, 
Our ſelfiſh Sighs th' oppoſing Gales accuſe, 365 
As not a Breeze ſhou'd breath, but what we chuſe : 
While haply Ships, ſafe anch'ring by the fame, 
Rechieve ſome gen'rous Trader's ſinking Name. 


Lo! yon? white Sail, emerging from the Wave, 


That crouds full ſtretching to the Iſle we leave ; 370 


Perhaps, long croſt by our propitious Gale, 


Her fainting Crew with her Proviſions fail, 


Whence late they doom'd, by dreadful Hunger preſt, 
Some hapleſs Wretch to die and feed the reſt : 
Still urg'd, they till delay d th' impending Stroke, 375 


As raging Want, or grief-ey*d Pity, ſpoke, 

Till heav*nly Mercy from the Southward blew, 
Sav'd the dire Meal, and brought the Land in View. 
Whate'er's her State, fince ſuch her State may be, 
Speed her, ye foſt'ring Gales, and gladden me. 380 
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Now Cynthia, varying thro” her monthly Range, 


From a full Orb, had dwindled near the Change : 


Languid her ſhrunk, her ſilver Curve diſplays 

A feeble Luſtre from contracted Rays. 

But ſoon with Morn the Eaſtern Gales ariſe, 383 
And, keenly height'ning, clear the duſky Skies ; - 
Ploughing the Chanel, we depart the Coaſt, 


| And all Hibernia's in th Atlantic loſt, 


Adieu, ye plenteous, hoſpitable Vales, 


| Ye Scenes of rural Mirth, and monkiſh Tales: 390 


Your taintleſs Soil, and temp rate Air I 852 
To prove the Fervors of a loftier Sun; 


Where thinner Graſs muſt cloath the with'ring Glade, 


| And deadly Snakes infeſt the Woodland Shade. 


Such penſive Forms, that all my Fancy throng, 395 
Suſpend the wand'ring Poet's liquid Song; 
Hopeleſs to chear the * Barro with a Lay, 
His native Stream, where ſpringing Salmon play. 
* A River running by Carlow. 
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Exordium on entering the Ocean. Reftefzion on it's « fob 3 
Appearance, when entirely clear of the Land. On the The c 
Loadſtone. Arrival in the Bay of Biſcay. The Diviſion That | 
of the Crew at Sea into two Watches. Deſcription of ob- 
ſerving the Latitude at Sea, with the Rationale of it. Im- And f 
probability of the like certain and habitual Diſcovery of the That 
Longitude. The Method of diſcovering the Ship"s Way, or 1 1 5 
Velocity, by the Log, with the Foundation or Rationale of it. Claſps 
The Authors Excuſe. for not writing a Fournal in Verſe, : 
nor attending to more minute Particulars; with his De- That L 
claration, that he deems his Work beyond the Furiſdiction of And es 
ell terreſtrial Critics. A general Deſcription of fine Med. 
ther at Sea: of a Storm by Day, and at Night. Benefit 
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of Shipping in Peace and War. The Termination of a 
Storm in Rain, Thunder and Lightning. A ſhort Enquiry 
into their Cauſes and Effefts. The Analogy of Gun powder 
and Artillery with them conſider d. The Effects of a 
Storms being ſucceeded by a gentle Wind, in a contrary 
Direction. Striking at Porpoiſes. The FEffetts of a 
Storm”s terminating in a gentle Wind, from the ſame Quar- 
ter. Our Arrival near, tho out of Sight of, the Azores, 
late in January; which cloſes the ſecond Canto. 


I)... TON, ſweet ancient Bard, his Alion ſung, 


With their own Praiſe her echoing Vallies rung; 


| His bounding Muſe 6'er ev'ry Mountain rode, 
And ev'ry River warbled where he flow'd. 


The foſt'ring Sea, chat ſecretly ſuſtains : 5 

The ceaſeleſs Verdure o'er Britannia's Plains; 

That props her Mountains, rincing thro? their Ores, 

And ſpouts each Stream that curls within her Shores; 

That warms the cold Degrees in which ſhe lies, 

Claſps her whole E orm, and every Foe defies, 10 

That boundleſs Realm I ſeize, to Verſe unknown, 

And cach Imperial Billow's all my own. 
3 
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See the round Waters, wide from ev'ry Land, 
How vaſtly uniform! how fly grand! 
The Paucity of Objects here we find 
May tend to fix, itſelf muſt fill the Mind. 
Hail! firſt-born Element, or may I call 
Thee right capacious Vehicle of all 


Or further with the * Grecian Sage agree, 


All Matter's thine, and ſhall reſolve to thee : 
Whether, while Form awoke, the Cauſe ſupreme, 
From thee ſecreting Earth, and Air, and F lame, Et. 
In apt Poſition poiz'd the circling Ball, 
Ere the great FTA r animated all: 

Or, when again thy widely ſwelling Robe, 25 
O'erſhrouding all, the Water was the Globe; 

Or, if at preſent thou cement'ſt the Sphere, 

And, bal Solids, mak'ft the Whole cohere; 

Or ſo commix the Air, which you contain, 

To fit ir tor the Nations of the Main ; _ 


* Thales, who held all things to be created of, and finally reſolyable to, 
Water. | 


20 


27 


30 


le to, 


The Ocean ſcarcely heard a human Sound; 
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Or fix in proper Bounds, and aptly tame, 

The latent, all pervading Seeds of Flame, 

Till Time attains the Term, when Fate's Decree, 

In Deluges of Fire, ſhall ſwallow thee 27 

Tho', when this Aggregate immane I view, 383 
Theſe vaſt Horizons all N by you, 

My loſt Imagination doubtful cries, 

What Worlds of Flame and F uel will ſuffice 


Ere Men the Virtue of the Magnet found, 


Far Weſtern Suns were deem'd to ſhine in vain, 


Or only light the Monſters of the Main: 


The Seas were narrow which the boldeſt croſt, 
And Numbers trembled if the Shore were loſt. 
Now a far World incites the quid Race, 45 
And Oceans vaſt our Intercourſe increaſe. | 
The Uſe we know, but haply ne'er ſhall find 
Whence to the Pole the Magnet is inclin'd ; 
| | E 2 
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How a dark heavy Stone, the Earth ſupplies, 
Maintains a Correſpondence with the Skies; 
How it imparts to Steel the Art it knows, 

Yet keeps entire the Virtue it beſtows : 

How pond'rous Iron up doth ſwiftly fall, 

And feels a Centre ſtronger than the Ball; 
Which, rapt thro” Vortices, DESCARTES in vain 
Would by his hamoſe Particles explain; 

While the interior Nature's only known, 

Like very Mind, in it's Effects alone. 

But O whatever mediate Cauſe direct, 

' Howe'er a Stone exerts ſuch Intelle&, 

Long may the Needle feel the Art divine, 

To ſhew the pathleſs Way, and wat'ry Line; 
Pointing the Steerſman ſtrait o'er convex Seas, 
Whoſe meer Extent were elſe a cluelefs Maze : 
For, foam the Ship tow'rds Tropic, Line or Pole, 


The Compaſs ſeems her Brain, tho* Art's her Soul. 
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While. Others prize the Gems ador'd for Show, 
That deck the Belle, or dignify the Beau ; 


And frequent, with inſidious Luſtre, maim 
The Virgin's Purity, or Matron's Fame; | 70 
| hail the Gem divine, fo humbly dreſt, 

Whoſe ſilent Sapience points to all the reſt; 

| And, like the virtuous Heart; in fimple Guiſe 


W Bcfriends the Earth, converſing with the Skies. 


But whither are we wafted, for I view 75 
High hollow Billows, more intenſely blue ; 
bo Noting the active Deep the Sailors ſay, 
We run athwart the Mouth of Bi/cay's Bay. 
The wide “ unfathom'd Inlet 1055 receives, i 
| From Weſtern Gales, the widely bell'wing Waves: 80 
Inceſſant Billows thro? the Verſe ſhou'd roar, 


65 Which hoarſely travel to inſult the _ 


* There is a Tradition among Sailors, that a Dutch Ship ſounded 
here with three Barrells, or Hogſheads, of {mall Cord, without "IO 
| Ground, as they term it. 
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While ſadder Strains ſhould ſpeak the cruel Deep, 

Nor ſing the founder'd Ship, but ſeem to weep. 

But Thanks, kind Heav'n, the greedy Flood we ſhun, 8; 
Depart the Bay, and from the Danger run, 

And with our wide-expanded Sails prepare 

For Southern Shores, and feel a warmer Air: 

For Northern Summers we diſdain to wait, 

Prevent the Sun, and give ourſelyes his Heat : 99 
We've left an Iſle that for our Bliſs muſt ſtay, 

And long for his reviving neighb'ring Ray, 

With anxious Hearts his quick Arrival crave, 

While roving we their diſtant Bleſſing have: 

For more benignly here doth Phæbus ſhine, 95 
And tho” aſlant he ſkims the wat'ry Sign, 

No wint'ry cold Phenomenon we view, 


But Roſes now might bud, if here they grew. 


At Sea the Bed of Down is rarely preſt, 
Nor total Night's devote to balmy Reſt: 100 


De SBA-PIECE, 31 
Two equal Bands the parted Crew compoſe, 
Whoſe rumbling * Names are beſt expreſs'd in Proſe, 


Alternate each four Hours the Deck attend,. 


* 


in, 8 5 
And four alternate Hours to Reſt deſcend: 


But ſudden if th* impetuous Storm affright, 103 
Beneath the ſable Horrors of the Night, 

| All ſpurn Repoſe, and, rock'd amidſt the Gales, 

99 Darkling aloft they reef or furl the Sails; 
Each needful Work intrepidly perform, 


Secure the Rigging, and defeat the Storm. 110% 


Near the Meridian when the climbing Ray, 
os Wick Light intenſer, gilds the dancing Sea; 
The Southern Index points the maſſy Light, 
And ſhews the Chariot near it's utmoſt Height. 
The careful Artiſt then his Quadrant plies, 115 
Conſults the Sun, and eſtimates the Skies. 


As ev'ry Circle's Quarter gives it's All, 
100 And greateſt Circles parallel with ſmall, 


Starbowlings and Larbowlings. 
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The Inſtrument he levels to deſcry, 

Where fartheſt Billows ſeem to join the Sky : 120 
The Fiſſure of the humbleſt Vane aſſign'd 

To theſe alike, he looks, with So“ behind, 


— 8 3 * — n 8 i . "ou 
2 wy — tx ay ain tw * N _ 
— * — 2 — _— « gs = OY 
—— — 7; 9 pony reg any | = 
4 


+ - 
Mur 
b 1 
— — 
— — — OI Gn 
e dr —ͤ1m;A expands 


Shifting the Vane that on the Curve aſcends, 


„Till, chro' the Orifice, in which it ends, 


He ſees the ſolar Ray tranſmitted keen 125 
Amidſt the Cleft, thro* which t Horizon's ſeen. | 
Then on the figur'd Line, that circling bends, 

He ſees the meaſur'd Arch the Sun aſcends. 

The Month and Day annex a further Truth, 

And ſhew his Declination, North or South, 130 
Which added, or deducted, clears the whole, 
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And proves our Diſtance from the Line or Pole, 
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O! night ſome grand Diſcov' rer plainly ſhow, 
With like Facility, the Length we go, 
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What future Crouds beneath the Glebe may ſleep, 135 


Who elſe ſhall periſh in the pathleſs Deep! 
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But this not WHIsTON's Rockets might attain, 


And haply NR w TON thought the Search was vain. 


Knowlege with Ign' rance mixt, and Joy with Woe, 


By Fits we're happy, and by Halves we know. 40 


Now turns the Hour-Glaſs with the falling Ray, 
And Artiſts now commence another Day; 
Yet now they heave the Log to cloſe the Score 


And Acquiſitions of the Day before. 


| A ſmall flat Board, that tapers like a Cone, 145 


Fix'd to a Line, behind the Veſfers thrown; 


| The Baſe is Lead, adjuſted ſo with Care, 


To keep it half in Water, half in Air. 


A Peg at Top's inſerted in the Board, 


And by a ſhorter joins the meaſur'd Cord, 180 


Diſtinct with Knots, and wound about a Reel, 

| Whoſe loofar: Aud actin in the i 

Behold the Sands which thirty Seconds ſhow, 

Thoſe little Seeds of Time, whence Ages growl 
F 
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Turn, cries the Mate, nor quicker ſaid than done, 1.54 
And, as the Line unreels, the Atoms run. 

The Rate we go the moving Wheel reveals, 

Circling exactly as the Galley fails; 

Or rattling ſhoots the Cord with tenſer Spring, 

Or crawls reluctant from the ſlow ſlack String, 160 
Stop, cries the Mariner, the Line's reſtrain'd, 

Whoſe Knots unreel'd expreſs the Length we've ue 


As to a Mile each ſuch Proportion bore, 
As half a Minute to a circling Hour. 


To humbler Themes the Muſe is ſcarce confin'd, 16; 
Nor bound to follow ev'ry varying Wind, 
That in irregular Succeſſion moves, 
And round the num'rous- pointed Compaſs roves : 
No brighter Day ſhall in her Lines appear, 
And ſhine unrival'd thro? the circling Lear? 170 
For croſſing Winds no Curſe ſhall ſhe prepare, 
But thank the Pow'r who ſends adverſe and fair ; 
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35 


And Heav'n's leaſt Mereies till redundant own. 
Our Fate ſtill betters our Deſert and Dread; 


175 


And various Fortune dies our length'ning Thread. 


Let low'ring Critics judge the carth-born Page, 


Cenſure o'er Coffee, damn upon the Stage; 


Far from their narrow poor Domain I ſpring, 


| Boundleſs and various as the Scene I ſing; 


Nor ſervile trace the Path Another treads, 
But follow Nature where my Genius leads. 


Nature, our common Dame, has well ſupply'd 


Somewhat to each, diſtinct from all beſide ; 


Which who purſues, diſcovers, and obeys, 
Shall ſtoop with Prudence, or aſcend with Eaſe. 
Why ſhould I then this Spark of Nature quit, 
To ape, aſſume, and pilfer Others Wit ; 


Shall juſt adorn me like Another's Cloaths ? 
F 2 


180 


185 


Which, when with Care I cull, with Art diſpoſe, _ 


190 
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See where the Mew around at Freedom plays, 
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Flits o'er the Surge, or ſkims the level Seas; 


«OW, Wet oz 
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Winds thro? the hollow Waves, then ſweeps ſo faſt 
Above the talleſt Adm'ral's talleſt Maſt ; 
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Whence, haply as ſhe kens the finny Prey, 195 
Shooting ſhe links and darts ainidſt the Sea; 

Soon from the dread Abyſs oblique ſhe ſprings, 

Flaps the pure Air, and deics her humid Wings, 


Curve as ſhe ſails, or ſoars, with fond Delight, 


Sometimes an azure Sky and ſmootheſt Sea 

Afford the Eye a more extended Sway: | ; 

But what can ſuch an empty Rule command, 

Whoſe Pow'r extends not to a Sight of Land Cn -3 
No ſprouting Verdure's o'er the Surface ſpread ; 205 
No fibrous Roots are ro the Ocean wed ; 

No fragrant Shrubs their Odours here diſperſe ; 

Nor can the Muſe with Flow'rs adorn her Verſe. 


Such be my Liberty, and ſuch my Flight. 200 


195 
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Fancy may here indeed unrivall'd reign, 

Since Envy ne'er can blaſt a Sway ſo vain: 210 
The flowing Empire's made of Ups and Downs, 
Which typify the State of earthly Crowns. 

The cloſer Cabbin for the Deck I ſhun, 

Charm'd with the kindly Breeze and genial Sun ; 


N perhaps I'm ſtudious o'er the Poop reclin'd, 215 
And mark the liquid Path we leave behind, 


My aching Viſion *till the Length deceives, 


| | And blends the levell'd Way with rougher Waves. 
Or I attend where ſeeming Torrents break, | 
And heark the Noiſe divided Waters make. 220 


Full as the pond'rous Sails impell our Way, 


The wedge-form'd Galley cleaves the burſting Sea; 


Nor thro? the Main without Reſiſtance glides, 
Which -boils to Foam, and roars as it divides. 
Spumous around the whiten'd Waters flow, 225 
Exceed the Light, and emulate the Snow ; 
While the bright Spray refracts the ſolar Beam, 


And little Rainbows dance above the Stream. 
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O! might we long enjoy the lucid Scene | 
Widely ſalubrious, vividly ſerene; * 230 
Where no Putreſcence from the Deep ethiles, 
No ſubterraneous Vapouts taint the Gales ; 
But ſimpleſt Air impells the ſprightly Blood, 
{ Kiſſes the Surge, and dances with the Flood. 
l [| Our ceaſeleſs Motion fans the vital Fire, 235 
| Frees ev'ry Pore, and makes the whole perſpire: 
(Whence, where their nauſeous Drugs might hurt or fail, 
Wiſe ancient Leaches bade the Morbid fail) 
Bright poliſh'd Waves imbibe the tepid Ray; 
And am'rous Monſters thro* the Ocean play. 2240 
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But o'er the wat'ry Plain, as ev'n on Earth, 
Diſcord to Peace, and Grief ſucceeds to Mirth; 
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Viciflitude alone perpetual ſeems ; 
And beſt they eftimate, who've known Extremes. 
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Light frowns at once, and midſt the low'ring Scene 245 


r 


Black glooms the Wave, ſo late of gilded Green: 
Low from the Day preſaging Monſters ſweep, 
And pierce the ſtill Receſſes of the Deep. 
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| Here lofry Swellings heave the wat'ry Vaſt, 
Secretly conſcious of the future Blaſt. 

Here fable Clouds in horrid Tumult form, 

| And, ere it's felt, declare th' approaching Storm; 


A ſolemn Darkneſs round t' Horizon ſpread, 


Pregnant with Ruin, and inſpiring Dread. 
When, leſs to intercept the rending Gales, 
The active Sailors furl the loftier Sails; 


No uſeleſs Taſk — the Storm fierce ſallying flies, 
And * to burſt ſome Cavern of the Skies; 


As all impetuous, from the ſwift-driv*n Clouds, 
Ic {trains the Sheets, and bellows thro the Shrouds : 
The pond'rous Blaſts at firſt depreſs the Waves, 
But as their height' ning boiſt*rous Fury raves, 
Tow'ring in Heaps the dreadful Waters ſoar, 
And hoarſe, reſponſive to the Tempeſt, roar. 
Broad * af? the Beam th' enormous Billow breaks, 
The Maſts all tremble, and the Galley quakes ; 
The foam-ſpread Deck th" inſulting Flood receives; 
And flow the Skuppers drain the ruptur'd Waves; 
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The Sea Term, for all that Part of a Ship behind the Main-Mak. 
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Which guſhing down the Deck reſounding act 

Some foaming Sluice, or headlong Cataract; 270 
Not famiſt d Lions at the Herds on Shore 

So fiercely ruſn, or ſo tremendous roar: 


The reſtiff Helm reſiſts, loud Horror ſtuns, 


wh 
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And ſcarce the Steerſman hears the Mate who * cuns. 


| 
| 
| 


Some monſtrous Billow now the Veſſel heaves, 275 


. ̃— m 


Which ſeems a Moment to ſurmount the Waves; 
When the wild Proſpect, far as Sight may roam, 

Is raging Mountains interſpers'd with Foam. 
Down ſhooting to the liquid Vale we ſweep, 

And ſeem to pierce the Chambers of the Deep : 280 
The rowling Ship groans thro' the hollow Stream, 
And lab' ring yawns at each imbibing Seam. 

But if black Night preſent her hideous Form, 

With ten- fold Horrors to augment the Storm, 


Midſt Seas of Fire the Galley ſeems to roul, 28 5 
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And nameleſs Tremblings ſeize the guilty Soul: 
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* To cun is to direct the Helmſman fo, as to elude, by his Steerage, 
the utmoſt Fury of the Waves in a Storm, and take in the leaſt Water. 
The Pilot alſo cuns the Ship on entering a Harbour, or coming down a 
difficult River. | | 


9 


D 
- ———— —— hes 


J n 


„„ 1 . T— —ß . 7 — — 
Js — — — yo - 


270 


2 


280 


285 


rage, 


ater. 
wna 


The Sz a-Pigct 4 


While glaring Meteors Superſtition paints 


| As holy * Forms of legendary Saints, 


Dance to the Maſt, or up the Rigging climb, 


| Adhering by their Vehicles of Slime; 299 
| Whether the Ocean's boiling Force explains 
The Seeds of Fire which ev'n the Sea contains; 
And the chaf d Air from laſting Friction ſpews 


Th electric Flames involv'd in clammier Dews; 


Or be each Cauſe unknown, each gleams Affright, 295 


| And ſwells the Horrors of the ſtormy Night. 


While thus inſulted by the tow'ring Wave, 


| Beneath each Billow Horror forms a Grave, 


Wond'ring I view our Fort, compact of Wood, 
Repel on ev'ry Side th' aſſailing Flood, 308 
Nor Wind nor Wave the Muſe's Rapture ſtays, 
Eager to celebrate th* Invention's Praile 


If an Invention rightly we define 


What Heav'n's at firſt recorded to deſign, 
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* CalPd by the Spaniards and Portugueſe, Corpo antes, 
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But Verſe would vainly predicate a Fame, 
Which ceaſleſs Uſe and Benefit proclaim; 


Uſe, which before the Date of Verſe aroſe, 


And ſhall continue long as Ocean flows. 


For Ages with the Stars has Argo ſhone, 
And mortal Gallies blaze thro* ev'ry Zone; 
Search ev'ry Clime for Profit and Delight, 
And join the Lands which Oceans diſunite; 
The pregnant Fleets to wealthy Albion fly, 


With Gems and Treaſures diſtant Worlds ſupply ; 


Of various Juice deſpoil the gen'rous Plants, 
And bid us flow in Wines our Climate wants: 
Or, to indulge the Luſt of Breathing, rove 

For ev'ry Balm, that weeps in ev'ry Grove ; 
And while the Sea-girt Beauty verdant ſmiles, 
The Iſle of Freedom, and the Queen of Ifles, 
She views around her once tremendous Fleets, 
And many a floating Thunder guards her Sweets. 


But leſs rever'd her Thunder late was grown, 
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When Cowards ſtain'd the Seas where Heroes ſhone ; 
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Tho, Great in Death, Britannia glows to view © 325 


Her CoRnwALL; GRENVILLE, and SAUMAREZ too: 


In ͤ bright Diſtreſs the Guardian Form appears, 


And crowns with Lawrels whom ſhe baths with Tears, 


And ſure ſome Veſtige of her ancient Fame 
In Hawk and WARREN ſprung the rouſing Flame: 3 30 


But Juſtice was a Farce, and Truth a Jeſt, 


When thoſe, who clear'd a Leſtock, broke a WzsrT. 


The Storm abates, the denſer Clouds remain, 


And thro? the calmer Air deſcend in Rain. 


If fervid rarefying Suns impair 335 


The * active Spring and Renitence of Air, 


In ampler Drops they force the yielding Way, 


| And guſh to Show'rs that might dilute the Sea. 


G 2 


* This may appear at firſt a Contradiction to thoſe Experiments in 
natural Philoſophy, which prove, that Heat greatly expands Air, and 
increaſes it's Elaſticity : but if we conſider, that it's Tenuity muſt be in 
Proportion to it's Expanſion ; and that it is not capable of infinite, tho 
of very great, Expanſion, we muſt not only allow, that the thinneſt 
weakeſt Medium maſt make the leaſt Reſiſtance to deſcending Bodies, 
but alſo grant, that any Space, or Quantity of Air, ſo expanded, 
muſt contain leſs elaſlie Force, than an equal Space, or Quantity, in a 
natural denſer State. 
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But hark! the rumbling Thunders grow! afar, 
And Lightnings glance the elemental War: 340 
Now burſting loud they crack, and gleaming nigh, 


Stun the ſtruck Ear, and pain the Light-riv'n Eye. 


When as the fierce Exploſions flagrant tear, 

And ſcatter each concreter Spot of Air; 

Or as the Burſtings of a Voice ſo loud 345 
Rend the Coheſion of the denſeſt Cloud, 

Still heavier the incumbent Rains deſcend, 


Slake the chaf'd her, and the Tempeſt end. 


O! that the Muſe were equal to deſcry 
Whence ſprings the grand Artill'ry of the Sky! 950 
Each Sage's fair Conjecture to purſue, 
And learn if all the Probable were true. 


If, as the burning Zone's high Mountains ſhow 


Their lofty Summits of eternal Snow, 


The keener loftier Atmoſphere contains, 35 


WW 


Light from their Height, huge azure icy Plains, 
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Which, born by diff rent Winds, may fiercely claſh, 
Whence from Colliſion burſts th* impriſon'd Flaſh ; 


| Swift thro' the Cloud replete with ſulph'rous Steams, 

| With Nitre, Air, and Water, curve it gleams, 360 
| Juſt as the diff*rent Parts in Order lay, 

| Where ſome attract, and ſome reſiſt its Way; 

Till quick its Fuel ſpent, ſo loudly hoarſe, 

| It burſts the Vapour with unequall'd Force. 

| If near to Earth deſcends the fiery Train, ==” 
| Or glances o'er the Surface of the Main, 

| Then Trees or Maſts are ſhiver'd, Temples blaze, 

| And Men and Beaſts determine, as they gaze : 


Whether the Fumes with Spaſms conſtrain and fear 
The griſtly Pipes and Paſſages of Air; 379 
Or if around th' elaſtic Air's deſtroy'd, 
And Life's Wheels ſtop beneath th' inactive Void: 

Or if the ſubtil Flame, which Steel diſſolves, 

Blaſt the fine Vehicle that Life involves; 

But which no Muſe, nor any Sage has ſhown, 375 


For much is oft ſuppos'd, where little's known. 
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46 
Next I admire its younger Brother's Birth, 
And marvel at the Thunder of the Earth ; 
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How Flint and Steel the icy Plains ſupply, 

And min'ral Grains their Vapours in the Sky. 389 

With leſs Succeſs of old Salmoneus ſtrove 

To ape the Thunders of imperial Jove, 

Leſs than the Monk, whoſe dire Reſearches gave 

Cities to Flames, and Millions to the Grave; 

Which rend the cavern d Earth, high ſhooting Crouds 38; 

To breath their laſt aſtoniſh'd in the Clouds. 

Yet haply not the dire Event he ſaw, 

Nor can th' Effects defeat th' eternal B * 

We murmur vile, and weakly we contend, 

Heav'n warrants Ill, unconſcious of the End: © 390 
It may, when Armies ſink, or Cities die, 


Prove but a ſpeedier Peopling of the Sky. 


Now if contrary Gales in Breezes play, 


The Mariner expects a level Sea: 


Circle 


joinin 


390 


The St A- PIERRE. 47 
If from wiſh'd Points we feel the wafting Air, 395 
He looks for Signs to fix the Breathings there; | 


But longs, if from oppoſing * Arcs they fly, 

| To hope new Gales from, an unſettled Sky : 

When, if the Porpoifes in bright Array, 

| And; wling Throngs, about the Surface play, 4.00 
| The ſilver Troops a future Gale relate, . 

| And ſhew its threaten'd Courſe by their Rewer 

Yet now the Sailor, void of diſtant Cares, 

With bearded Steel unequal War prepares, 

Studious of well-dire&ted Force, deſign'd : £: 5:48 


To pierce ſome Member of the finny Kind: 


And now the Fiſh, whoſe Scales, ſo glitt ring, gain 
As pleaſing Verdure from the cov'ring Main, 


He ſees; and now the miſſive Steel deſcends, 


Which in the empty Wave, or Porpoiſe, ends. 410 


If haply he eſcape, he ſinks a-while, 


Then riſing flies his Spear, and mocks his Toil: 


* This Word ſeems to ſignify ſuch a Space, or Segment, of the large 


Circle of the Horizon, as is analogous to the Diſtance between two ad- 


joining Points of the Compaſs, | 
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But if Succeſs attend the bearded Steel, 

And the pierc'd Fiſh the darting Horror feel; 

If iſſuing Blood around diffus'd be ſeen 416 
To ſtain with purple Clouds the florid Green, 

While the ſtung Fiſh, with fierce convulſive Bound, 
Tears from the Weapon, and augments the Wound, 
His happier Fellows ſpeed their cruel Way, 

And, vile as Men, on his Deſtruction prey. 4.20 


But if mild Gales the weary Tempeſt end, 

Which gently in the ſame Direction tend, 

Not ſoon the ſmooth, the ſilent Proſpect's view'd, 
Where Rumour makes the peaceful Halcyon brood : 
But ſtill the Billows mount, tho? leſs they roar, 423 
And foam and break, tho' gentler than before. 

Gradual the Wave remits its raging Strength, 

But what it fails in Height, it gains in Lepgth, 


Far as obtuſer Viſion may perceive, 


Up ſwells the Promiſe of a growing Wave; 430 
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Which, gath'ring as it moves, ſtill onward glides, 

And, ere it breaks, an ample Furlong ſlides. 

los urmoſt Height attain'd, the Sailor ſees 

Irs pond'rous Summit curPd beneath the Breeze; 

Then groaning loud it dies, and dims the Sight, 435 
No Beau ſo powder'd, and no Belle fo bright. 

Ncclive between the far-ftretch'd Furrows lie, 

And glaſſy Vales reflect the various Sky, 


Vales mount to Waves, and Waves to Vales decline, 


And ſhort-liv*'d Flowrets on the Surface ſhine. 4.40 


The ſhifting active Scene as I explore, 


Not various Earth, methinks, delights me more: 


Wide as I view the animated Lake, 


And hear the Voice of many Waters ſpeak; 

As I revolve the ſmoother ſhining Plains, 44 5 
And muſe the nameleſs Forms the Deep contains, 

Midſt the grand Solitude, in folemn Pauſe, 

beſt contemplate the unbounded Cauſe; 


Who bad the ſolid Hills in Billows ſtand. 


The Hills, thoſe table Billows of the Land; 450 


H 
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Who pois'd in lighteſt Air the pond*rous Ball, 
And wills ætherial Fire to quicken all : 

Who future Worlds may cauſe, has form'd the paſt, 
And this SA the humbleſt and the laſt. 


% 


And Sol has nearly circled thro* the Urn: 
Clearer I view, and baſk in kindlier Beams, 
Than wont to gild the Month which Janus names: 
Nor wond'rous, ſince the careful Artiſt ſees 
We're nearer to the Sun twice ſev'n Degrees. 
Here yellow Rock-weed gilds the verdant Main, 
And floats and ranges as the Winds ordain. 
And here the Pilot deems we plough the Seas, 
Which foam to Weſtward of the Azores : 
Where earlier Springs exhale their ſoft Perfumes, 
Long Summers ſmile, and Winter rarely glooms ; 
But with inceſſant Gold the Orange ſhines, = 


And mellow Autumn pours her foaming Wines : 


Now tow'rds the North the bright'ning Rays return, 455 
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Where brouze on Hills ſublime the bearded Flocks, 
And lucid Waters burſt the living Rocks; 470 
Spout from the Cliff, amidſt the Vallies ſtray, : 
Or thro' the Hills ruſh gurgling to the Sea. 
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End of the SECOND CAN TO. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Life conſider d as a Voyage. A Deſcription of the Dolphin's Smili 
chacing the flying Fiſh. The Poet, tir'd of the little Variety But k 
on the Surface of the Ocean, and abſtracting himſelf from 
his corporeal Vehicle, by the Aſſiſtance of Pallas, dives to We 1 
the unfathomable Depths of the Sea, where he diſcovers 

an Linpire of Philoſophers, and their Monarch Halſanax, 
the Gemus of ihe Ocean, who informs him of their religi- Thus 
ou, and political Sentiments, and many other Par- 
ticulars, in a Variety of Odours, which Pallas in- 

Stantaneoufly tranſlates into Words. His Expedition The 

with the Genius to the Cenire, which is deſcrib'd, 
with a brief Account of the Circulation of the Fluid of And 
this Planet we inhabit. It's Offices in the various Bowels Bur i 
of the Earth, and it's depoſiting the univerſal Salt of Na- 
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ture in different Bodies, which is reconveyed to the Ocean 
gain by Floods, Rains, and Rivers. The Abſence, or 
Inſufficience of Water, one diſpofing Cauſe to Earthquakes, 


which are deſcribed, with a Defiance to any Opponent to 


diſpute the gut bor's Account from ocular Inſpection. The 
Poet, to his Regret, finds himſelf ſuddenly incloſed in his 
corporeal 1'riſen, early in a Morning, about the Middle of 
February, and lo the Southwardof the Canaries, where they 
have been drove by the Weſterly Wind, His moſt humble 
Petition to his natural Sovereign, ts honour him with an Em- 
baſſy to Halſanax, with a ſummary Account of his Paſſion 
for, and his trulyplatonic Interview with, the ever radiant 
Nere:d, Hualinè. 


| g LL Life's a Voyage thro' a various Scene, 


Chequer'd with Grief and Pleaſure, Joy and Pain: 
Smiling and ſwift would Years of Pleaſure flow, 
But Hours of Pain are leaden-pac'd and flow. 
We murmur at the Ill we can't eſchew, * 3 


But arrogate the Good as ſomething due. 


| Thus, while the North or Eaſtern Winds prevail, 


Erect we glide, and triumph in the Gale; 

The bloated Canvas feaſts th' exulting Eye, 

And dancing Surges warble as we fly: 10 
But if the Weſtern Winds prevailing Force, 

(Which oft prevails) arreſt ons I/eftern Courſe, 
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Deject we gloom, and with Averſion run 
Tow'rds glowing Realms, that fry beneath the Sun. 


Before the Beam th' inſulting Breezes reign, 15 


And tow'rds the Quarter puff the trembling Vane; 
While Sails oblique decline their full Embrace, 

And turn, like Prudes, a Section of the Face. 

We foam and labour more, as leſs we ſpeed, 

Till Eaſt to Weſt, or Nerth to South ſucceed ; 20 


When ſtraight elate we tack, and clearly find 


Our varying Paſſions veer with ev'ry Wind; 
Whence many a League beſide our Courſe we ſtray, 
And many an Angle marks our devious Way: 


While with the wand'ring Ship my Numbers ſtream, 25 


And form a Song digreſſive as it's Theme. 


Oft thus, I urge, our Murmurs to appeaſe, 
The mightieſt Captains prov'd th* impartial Seas. 
The liſt'ning Waters ne'er rever'd but ONE, Ld 
Such as we find their Rage have Myriads done: 30 


A Timber exactly croſſing the Ship, whence a Wind blowing from 
between it and the Head of the Veſſe Imuſt be generally unfavourable. 


20 


„ 25 


from 


| Th' inglorious Annals of a pedant Reign; 
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CoLuMBus, firſt who o' er th' Atlantic curl'd, 

And daring DR AKE, who firſt embrac'd the World. 
RALEIGH, for Virtue and for Arts renown'd, 

By Mars, Minerva, and the Muſes crown'd: 35 
Raleigh, whoſe formal Murder long ſhall ſtain 


Revenging Spain, on Albion's worthieſt Son, 


For half the Laurels great EL1za won. 


What Wonders croud the Ocean's liquid Green! 40 
Numbers we ſee, and Numbers are unſeen ; : 
The various Forms with humid Wings that fly, 
And Whales-whoſe Bounds engröſs the lab'ring Eye; 
The dreaded Shark with Jaws of keeny Might, 
And Dolphins that in warm Degrees delight 45 
Whoſe lovely Skins a thouſand Dyes diſplay, 
Various as Iris, fulgent as the Day: 
Surely in vain, when he approaches nigh, 


The volant Fiſh their Wings for Safety ply, 
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Fleet in their Courſe the humbleſt Air divide, 50 Where 


| And a ſmooth Furlong o'er the Surface glide, The V 
1 Swift as the finer Element they cleave, | 

| His active Muſcles ſplit the craſſer Wave, Stee 

With darting Speed a ſwerveleſs 1 ſprings, While 

And takes them dipping to reprune their Wings. 5; Nor qu 

ll. But O! what Mortal's knowlege may attain Like 7 

| The ſtrange Fxiftences benen the Main, 'Till n 

0 Which ſhun the ſolar Beam intenſely bright, Where 

To ſcoul and revel in opaker Light, ; nert v 

ö Tir'd of the Sameneſs which the Muſe deſeries, 60 | Nor cc 

The liquid Convex, and the lucid Skies, But dit 

By Fancy finn'd th' abſtracted Poet ſweeps As the 

Where never Line reveal'd th' unfathom'd Deeps : Thus ] 

The heav*n-ſprung Mind vaneſcent leaves the whole For de 

To aQ, from vital, vegetative Soul ; 6; I flere « 

Whence the meer Man Life's vulgar Track purſues, And ſi 

And eats, and ſleeps, and laughs, as Idiots uſe ; Here r 

Leſs by himſelf, by others more enjoy'd, And te 


Unconſcious of his intellectual Void: 


60 
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Where ſudden ſpring a vile unwonted Train, 


The Wiles of Cunning, and the Luſt of Gain. 


Steep down at firſt we tend with rapid Force, 


While Guardian Pallas ſhapes the Muſe's Courſe ; 


Nor quite direct, minutely we decline, 

Like Epicurns* Atoms, from a Line: 

'Till many a League beneath the upper Seas, 
Where Spirits pierce, and Poets ſink with Eaſe, 


Inert we fee ſuſpended Matter lie, 


Nor court the Centre, nor explore the Sky; 


But diff rent Bodies reſt at diff rent Heights, 


As the denſe Medium proves their various Weights : 


Thus Lead on Merc'ry, Eggs in Pickle flow, 
For deep the liquid Strata heavier grow. 
Here dark unwieldy Lumps uncouthly play, 
And ſullen Forms that hate the Blaze of Day. 


Here might the human Subſtance ſeem to climb, 


And toil with Labour thro' the deep Sublime =——« 


] 
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But mark what gliſt'ring Light the Muſe perceives, 
 Gleam from the lucid Pavement of the Waves! 
Where pureſt Pearls confus'd with Pebbles lie, 
And Shells, like Priſms, reflecting ev'ry Dye; 
Where diff rent Gems with various Luſtre ſhine, 
Waſh'd from the Roots of many a ſecret Mine; 
And molten Gold and Silver jointly gleam, 
Fus'd by ſome furious ſubterranean Flame, 

*Till the bright Maſs explores it's hiſſing Way 
Thro' ſhelving Mountains founded in the Sea. 
Mountains of Salt th* incumbent Seas ſuſtain, 
And Rocks of Agate prop the pond'rous Main. 
Nor active Nature may be judg'd to ſleep 
Amidſt the Vallies of the fruitful Deep, 


Where Humours, warm'd by ſubterraneous Flame, 
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Nurſe Fruits and Flow'rs that want an earthly Name. 


O'er many a Plain cærulean Graſs we ee, 
Where graze t' Hippotamus and Manatee ; 
While ſoft Aſcents diſcloſe the burrow'd Grounds, 


Where ſea- born Foxes lurk from wat'ry Hounds: 
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For mimick'd here each earthly Form we view, 


And each reſembles, while it differs too; 
Chiefly the Birds exempt, we plainly ſcan 
The wat'ry Scale aſcend to ſea-born Man: 


Bright as he moves th' obſequious Waters heave, 


An Orb of Light repels the ambient Wave, 
Beyond the fictious Rays which Painters draw, 


And every ſea-born Monſter ſhrinks with Awe. 


Keen are their Eyes intenſely to explore, 
Their Noſtrils ample to inhale the more: 


For as the Bleſt by Intuition know, 


As Sounds from Man to Man diſtinctly flow ; 


So where the ſager Sons of Ocean dwell, 
Each clear Idea's well convey'd by Smell. 


For nameleſs Scents the Man marine affords, 


Pliant as Letters, miſcible to Words; 


But more in Number, whence the ſmooth Diſcourſe 


Steams off in ſweet Variety and Force. 


Late as I trac'd a Grove amidſt the Winn, 


Whoſe poliſh'd Stems were crown'd with gliſt'ning Leaves; 
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Where ſhi pwreck'd Cannon, lodg'd amidſt the Boughs, 
Sery*d timid Inſects for a ſafer Houſe 13 

Where golden Wrecks each ſea- born Sage contemns, 130 
And Proteus laughs to ſee me picking Gems 3 

All inſtantly involv'd in dazzling Blaze, 

The great Halſanax fix d me in his Rays. 

Bright a huge League around his Radiance flows, 

The vaulted Waters gleaming as he goes. 135 
No regal Ornaments, but Looks he wore, 

Which ſpoke his Knowlege much, his Goodneſs more. 
Deep Silence reign'd, commanded by his Eye, 

Till ſoon around the vocal Odours fly: 

Roſe, Nard, and ev'ry Sweet the Eaſt exhales, 140 
Were faint, or fetid, to the meaning Gales; 

Each Nerve of Smell the tickling Fragrance wounds, 
Which Pallas breath'd as quick in Albion's Sounds. 


« Earth-born from Adam, thro? a Muſe refin'd, 
_ © Whoſe ſeeming Form involves thy curious Mind, 145 
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hs, « Hail! to the vaſt Profound you dare to try, 


Nor unpermitted by the bounteous Sky 


« Whoſe lucid Daughter o'er thy Courſe preſides, 

e Shields thee from Horrors, and from Danger guides. 
“Far hence I kenn, d thy Guardian's piercing Ray, 130 
« As near the Depths of Teneriſf J lay, | 
« (Where it's ſharp Rams benightea Monſters tear, 

13; „Deeper in Water than ſublime in Air) | 

Nor from a Mortal, thus indulg'd, ſhall keep 

TY “The ancient Secrets of the hoary Deep: 155 

For much you differ from our Race below, 


* And more you ſpeculate, but moſt we know; 
140 Known to ourſelves, who ne'er attempt to riſe 
5 Paſt the clear Limits of our Faculties. 
* Hence anxious Doubt and teazing Cavil ceaſe, 160 
We feel Religion's Fruits are Love and Peace ; 
« Nor &er ſuch raging Contradictions ſee, 
« As pious Hate, and hallow'd Cruelty. 
145 “Various the Plenty which theſe Realms produce, 
Vet here is nought eſteem'd far Show, but Uſe ; 165 
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" Here none for Heaps of glitt'ring Metal pine, 
« Nor idolize a Pebble, if it ſhine: 


A 


And while abounding Nature fully grants 
Our ſimple Wiſhes, and unſtudy'd Wants, 


by 


a 


None heaps, or huckſters, what Another needs, 170 
% Nor One is famiſh'd, while his Fellow feeds: 
* Shou'd one inhuman Fact like this defame, 


« Or rather here diſſolve our human Name, 


* Soon were his Neighbours Luſtre pale and thin, 


* 


* 


* Round them th' indignant Sea would burſt, and then 


« Juſt Monſters rend the lying Forms of Men; 

« For Life determines here with honeſt Fame, 

" Where not to ſhine and not to be's the ſame. 

& When firſt the Lord of Nature breath'd the Soul, 180 
Each lov'd itſelf, an Art to guard the whole: 

« Yet neareſt Heav'n his gen' rous Likeneſs ſhines, 

„ Who leaſt at Home diffufive Love confines; 

« But heals the Poor's Diſtreſs, the Wretched's Moan, 
And on the Bliſs of many founds his wu. 185 


And many'd be extinguiſh'd for the Sin: 175 
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« Virtue and Wiſdom where the whole purſue, 

« As their ſole Riches, and their Merit too, 
“Pride ſinks, *twere tumid Ignorance to boaſt, 

« Where the firſt Worthy's but indebted moſt : 

Nor weening fond Conceit can here enſue, 195 
«© Where Worth is clear, and menſurable too: 

« As cach is truly wiſe he waxes bright, 

* And inward Merit beams to outward Light ; 

« Which, urging round, the ſolid Ocean heaves 

* To many a radiant Orb beneath the Waves. 200 
Here the ſole Right divine to reign appears, 


« No Fire that rages, but a Beam that chears; 


D For here no Fallacy, with wild Pretence 


Jo better Reaſon, can aboliſh Senſe. 

* Shou'd, haply as they may, our Realms ſend forth 205 
* A wider Radiance, ſprung from greater Worth ; 

*, Which, far embracing many a diſtant Vale, 

** Shou'd more 1llumine, cheriſh and regale; 

* (Since Wonders here, by Royal Virtue done, 

* Subdue the Waters that dilute the Sun) 210 
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Straight, with our total Race, myſelf wou'd pay 
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Unenvy'd Homage to the brighter Ray : 
My proper Splendor as it ſhone before, 


Fd joy, not murmur, Heav'n had ſent us more. 


None dreams of Lineage here, as all the Kind 215 


* Stream from one boundleſs comprehenſive Mind ; 


Whence, born alike, Diſtinctions only flow, 

As our Endowments ſhine, our Virtues grow : 

Nor boots it aught where firſt a Brother ſhone, 

We deem each Member of the Form our own; 220 
Whether beneath your Caſpian firſt he grew, 

Or in the Sea that terminates Peru. 

No Modes of Place th. Omnipotent reſtrain, 
Who will'd the Whole, and hallow'd all the Scene; 
Blending in ev'ry Place, thro' ev'ry Time, 225 
The Wiſe and Weak, the Grov'ling and Sublime; 
For Purpoſes His Wiſdom chiefly ſees, 


His Goodneſs warrants, and His Pow'r decrees ! 
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« Here each exhales ſincerely as he thinks. 


« Odours are Truth, and ev'ry Falſhood ſtinks, 230 


0 Beyond the Force of Art to hide or ſtill; 
Since each baſe Quirk would aggraVare che HI, 
One Means of Converſe reigns throughout the Waves, 
« Which thro! the Nerves of Smell the Mind perceives, 
From whence no barb'rous Noiſe the Senſe confounds, 
Nor loads the Mem'ry with diſcordant Sdunds; 
«* But various Thought in various Odour ſprings, 
* And while you canvaſs Words we ſmell out Things. 
« All Forms conſuming muſt exhale, . and hence 
% We ſavour: what eludes your blunter Senſe; ..: - 240 
Compute each ſmalleſt Particle of Steam, 
“And ken Cohæſion by our piercing Beam; 
« For tho' in Odours Science float around, 
« We view the Shapes of Noiſe, and ſee a Sound; 
* What Parts repel, what touch, or firm nd 243 
“ And ceaſeleſs Motions, that elude your Sight, 
Minute beyond a Name, which we behold, 
„ In ſparkling Adamant and flaming Gold; 
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« Diſcerning clear what few on Earth infer, 

* Few, by ſtrong Genius, leaſt propenſe to err. 2 50 
Let deep thro? Nature while our Sages glance, 

* Unrav'lling Matter's endleſs mazy Dance, 

* We ſtop at Spirit — certain ne'er to find 

The Pow'r, that ſhews all other things, the Mind: 
« Yer doubt we not from hence, profoundly vain, 25; 
“That conſcious Efſepce which we can't _ 
But with Simplicity of Heart revere 

The mental Source of ev'ry radiant Sphere, 

„ Who feels our ceaſeleſs Gratitude and Praiſe, 


Nor leaſt his Wonders in the Deep diſplays. 260 


* Come then, he adds, with me illumin'd try 
ce The ſpacious Wonders deep within the Sky; 
Let Science viſible thy Soul enrobe, 

* Tranſpierce the Earth, and analyſe the Globe: 


Nor hope from thence a fond Acceſs of Fame, 265 
« You'll think you teach; your Men, that you declaim.” 
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There Earth enormous ſpreads above the Waves; 280 
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He ceas'd — the ſpeaking Odours die away, 
Which charm'd beyond the brighteſt Poet's Lay: 
Pallas admits they looſe transfus'd to Sound, 
And ſtill their ſweet Remembrance ſooths around. 270 
Wrapt in the Monarch's Blaze, his active Light, 
Which ſpeeds my Progreſs, fortifies my Sight : 
Where'er he beams each ripening Foreſt glows, 
And gath'ring Nations bleſs him as he flows. 
Swift as Volition thro' the Waves we pals, 275 
Thro' many a flowing Arch of liquid Glaſs ; 
Yet ſtop at Intervals, while I explore 
The Scenes untrac'd by earth-born Man before. 


Here Vales immenſe are mix'd with deeper Caves; 


Whether a vaſter Continent aſcends, 

Or in an ample Iſle the Tumour ends: 

Tho! the great Whole, encompaſs'd by the Tides, 
To many an Ile diſtinct the Sea divides. 


Here Britain, join'd beneath, is ſcarcely rent 285 


From the wide Surface of the Continent: 
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There Se. Helena's Baſe, contracted more, 

Spreads it's green Summit wide from ev'ry Shore: 

The huge ſtupendous Column upward ſhoots, 

A hundred Leagues from Earth's unwieldy Kidde: 290 
Flint, Agate, Chryſtal, Porphyry and Stone, 

With many a Foſſil ſtill to Men unknown, 

Auguſt in rude and various Semblance riſe, 

And ſtretch immane the Column tow'rds the Skies; 
Whoſe Top ſurmounts the Waves, in verdant Ground, 295 5 
With real Fruit, and living Foliage crown'd: 

No equal Pillar Mortal ever ſaw, | 

To which ev'n T rajan's might appear a Straw. 

Here doth the ſecret Gulph it's Courſe diſcloſe, 

By which the Caſpian to the Ocean flows. 30⁰ 
While near the Pole, where Eaſt with Weſt unites, 

Nor Time has reigns ſix thouſand Days and Nights, 

A narrower Sea, deep-frozen, ſcarcely runs 

Betwixt the Tartars and their Indian Sons. 
Oppos'd to this, where high the Cro/ers ſhine, 305 
Far paſt Magellan, near th' Antartic Line, 
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From huge ſpread Roots the Continent unknown 
Shoots it's wild Regions thro? the coldeſt Zone: 

For aptly ballanc'd rolls the wond'rous Whole, 7.5 
And the firm Poiſe obtains from Pole to Pole. 310 
But had I ev'ry Aid which Bards invoke, | 
With ev'ry Language Mortals ever ſpoke, 7 

All faintly would reſound, nor fitly write, 7 


The various Wonders which abſorb'd my Sight: 


Where Depth expires, and Gravitation ends, 315 
Whence earthly Motion ſprings, and where it tends, 
The hollow Centre lies, whoſe myſtic Cell 
Yawns to attract, and cloſes to expel. 

Here Heat and Moiſture, Flame and Water ſtrive, 
And fit Contention keeps the Maſs alive: 320 
As the vaſt Cave with Flame immanely gleams, 
It's Gulph inſorbs the ſhrinking Ocean's Streams; 
Twice on each Day th* Atlantic Wave it drinks, 


Twice from it's Draught the vaſt Pacific ſinks ; 
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Whence the preſt Waves thro” pervious Sluices riſe, 2 25 


And wing'd with Flame explore the azure Skies 3 
Dark thro* the Bowels of the Earth they ſtray, 
And many a thouſand Leagues aſpire to Day : 


Hence from one common Source diſtinctly flow 


The Nile, the Ganges, Oronoque and Po; bo ol 30 
Hence many a Spring that ſwells the Danube's Streame, 


And hence the richer Windings of the Thames. 


Yet not to Day each Stream interior flows, 


Some ſlake the Beds where living Sulphur glows : 


Some feed the Mine with ſolar Metal bright, 335 


Or to the Diamond ſteal æthereal Light: 
Thro' diff rent Min'rals others rince their Way, 
And ev'ry Tint to ev'ry Gem convey; 


The ſofter Stone with ſweet Suffuſion ſtain, 


Ere fully ripen'd midſt the glowing Vein. 340 
Up to the Beds of Rivers Myriads throng, 
And ſwell the Waters as they ſpread along; 
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From Metals, Foſſils, Animals and Plants; 


As diff*rent Sulphurs variouſly combine. 
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While Crouds vaneſcent tow'rds the Surface ſhoot,” 

And cling to ev'ry String of ev'ry Root. | 
While thus thro? Earth the circling Humours ſtray, 345 

Their copious Salts, entangled by the Way, 

In ev'ry various Form of Matter halt, 

Whence haply Nature's univerſal Salt ; 

Which aids Gren, and confirms the Maſs, 

As thro* the fibrous Warp it's Needles paſs. 410 1 350 

This various Names the tort'ring Chymiſt grants Fo 


And here 'tis found corroſive, there benign, 


But leaſt this Principle in Time ſhou'd fail! 335 
To bind, preſerve, to quicken and regale, 
As Bodies ever wear, and Ages fly, 

The lifeleſs moulder, and the vital die, 
Rivers and Rains the refluent Salts convey 
To their grand Source and Reſervoir the Sea; 36s 
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Where, to their ſimpleſt Form reclaim'd, they cling 
Deep to the Beds of Salt whence firſt they ſpring; 
Again to Light in ſtated Courſe to riſe, 

And ſhoot on ev'ry Order of the Skies. 


But what Deſcription may pourtray the Scenes! 36; 
Where leſs the Rage of Fire the Lymph reſtrains. 
Where F lames depaſcent wide the Moiſture brave, 
| Fus'd is the Ore amidſt the lurid Cave: 

This Min'ral is calcin'd, another flows, 

And ſtill the Pit's extended as it glows, 370 
*Till the impriſon'd Vapours ſtrongly heave, 

And rock the Hills incumbent o'er the Cave. 

When if the ſearching Fires new Vigour feel 

From Nitre, Sulphur, Bitumen and Steel, 

With dreadful Burſt the loud Effervence flies, 375 
Spurns the deep Centre, and obſcures the Skies: 

Thro' Earth diſrupt the dire Exploſions ſound, 

And diſtant Empires tremble with the Wound. 
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The Chain of Matter dreads it's parting Links, 


Here ſhoots an Iſle, and there a Province ſinks. 380 


1 aſk the Sage, who deems I paint amiſs, 
Is Sight more certain, or Hypotheſis ? | 
Let all, who doubt my Truth, who'd wrong my Fame, 


Dive to the Centre, and diſprove my Scheme. 


Clear was the Morn, the Arch dilutely blue, 385 
And ſlanting thro? the Ei the Chariot flew ; 
Adverſe the Zephyrs o'er the Surges play, 
And, gently puffing, urge our devious Way 
Beyond the Wine fam'd o Iſles, which many hold 
Were deem'd and term'd the Fortunate of old z 2390 
When, like a Viſion, fled the Scene profound, 
And all it's Wonders vaniſh'd like a Sound: 


My wont interior Melody enſues, 


And the whole Man wakes conſcious of the Muſe ; 
Who, dceply ruminating, grieves to leave 2395 
The wond'rous Scenes envelop'd by the Wave; 
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And thrills with pleaſing Horror, but to name 
Nature's internally ſtupendous Frame : 

Whether the Law of Motion's underſtood 

To act the Maſs, and circulate the Flood; 400 
Which, all preſerving, all connects and feeds, 

Yet, as it's own Preſerver, Motion nevds 1 

Or if a Mind informs the vaſt Machine, 
And ſome an ee preſides within; 
Each Movement rules, and eV ry Function guides, 40; 
To ſettled Bounds reſtrains the reſtleſs Tides 3 

And round our Orb exerts it's Atmoſphere, 
| Earth's Perſpiration, blended thro' the Air. 


Great Gzoros! whom Myriads covet to obey, 
And ſeek thy gentle, thy paternal Swayz 410 
While from oppreſſive Bigotry they roam 
For Juſtice, Truth, and Freedom, far from Home, 
Bleſt by thy Grace, beyond th' Atlantic Waves, 

With that firm Property unfelt by Slaves; 
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Pardon and deign one Bard's ambitious Boon, 415 


No envying Courtier's Suit will importune. 


Knight of the Ocean let my Title ſound, 

Whoſe chief Demeans are ſubteraqueous Ground. 

And ſince as Envoy Bard and Bardling thrives, | 
One drove to France, and one to Pruſſia drives, 4.20 
0 grace a third Ambailidor to go, | 
To the profound Halſanax, Plemipo? : 

There I'll evince Britawnia's naval Fame, 

And from his Depths her Viftory reclaim. 

While haply thus my high Credential ſays, 423 
* By his ſole Subje& who thy Depths ſurveys, . 
„The Monarch of the Ile, whoſe Thunders ſway 
The ambient Surface of the wat'ry Way ; | 
„While ey'ry circling Sea reveres their Sound, 

Greets the bright Genius of the yaſt Profound.” 4 30 
My Sov'reign's Smiles, my great auſpicious Plea, 8 
Shall win the lovelieſt Nereid of the Ses EOS 

(Where each juſt Nymph, to Merit kind alone, 
Expects it moſt, atteſted from a Throne) 
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Whoſe lucid golden Haunts, profuſe of Gems, 435 
Will grant ten thouſand Treaſures ſhe contemns. 
Thus with my Suit a ſubtle Stateſman grown, 


I court a Realm's Affairs to mend my own. 


Long bloom the Ocean Grove! where, ſtruck with Awe, 
The radiant Hualin? firſt I faw : _ 
The blue-ey*d Nymph thro' flowing Saphire ſhone, 
Her filver Luſtre beaming like the Moon: 

The ſofteſt Tinge of Bluſh her Viſage bloom'd, 

And each chaſte Smile was audibly perfum'd. 

The Bard, inflam'd beneath the gleaming Flood, 445 
Confels'd the ſoft Infirmity of Blood: Ty 

For as the late diſmember'd Wretch complains, 

Ev'n from the ſever'd Toes, of racking Pains ; 

Thus ſympathizing with the Maſs above, 

Alas! he taſted Avarice and Love: 43530 
And while Minerva feign'd, or really ſlept, _— 


What Vows he breath'd! what hopeleſs Fires he wept - 
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Tho' waking Pallas here might well approve, 


And Wiſdom's ſelf for once diſſolve to Love. 


But when around ſuch nameleſs Odours blew, 


As Flora ne' er exhal'd, nor Zephyr knew, 


455 


They breath d, The chaſter Muſe ſhe could approve, 


But never groſsly bow to earth-born Love.“ 
Thus while the half-relenting Nymph allows 
Her mental Friendſhip, but reſtrains her Vows, 
The ſweet Remembrace calm Delight renews ; 
Still her chaſte Fervours mingle with the Muſe : 
And, all tranſlucent thro* the deepeſt Streams, 


She cools my Thoughts, and purifies my Dreams. 


End of the THIRD CAN 10. 
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ARGUMENT. 


Complaint of the Continuance of the Weſterly Wind, even 
thro the calm Latitudes. The Cuſtom of making Voyager, 
free of the Tropic, on firſt paſſing it. Deſcription of the 
Tropic Bird, and the Author's Wiſh to obtain ſuch, 
or a greater Proſpect, than it enjoys. Moral Reflections 
on the Abſurdity of ſuch a Wiſh, which are interrupted 
by the preternatural Intervention of ſome Critic, who cen- 
ſures them, as ill-plac'd. He is hoiſted up to the Yard Arm 
to be Keel-halP d, but, in his Deſcent, breaks a ftrong Rope, 
and ſinks irrecoverably to his Bathos. Deſcription of a 
fue Sky towards Sun-ſet, and of an imaginary Appearance of 
Land in the Horizon. Swn-ſet. Account of the Manner 
of ſpending a Night on Deck, with the Watch. The 
Riſing and Progreſſun of the Moon. Particular and 


The 
Whe 
And 
Adv 
Whe 


Still 

Let 
Whi 
Whe 


| 


| 


in America. Apaſtropbe to the Authors Father, then liv- 
ing. To the beatify'd Spirit of his Mother, abo died in 
his Infancy. The Dawn. Queries concerning Light. 
Sun-rifing. The Author”s Surprize that Pagans ſhou'd miſ- 
take any other created Form for a God. The great Super- 


ſtition of Sailors operating particularly, on the Abſence of 


the Trade Wind in the Latitude of 17 North. Suſpenſion 
of the Weſt Wind in a fhort Calm. Springing up of the 


Trade Wind, about the Beginning of March, and a ſbort 


Addreſs to the . 


1 ENCE far ye Zephyrs, far; I court no more 
H The genial Breezes oft invok' d on Shore, 
To uſher, on their blandly foſt' ring Wings, 
The wiſh'd Approach of flow returning Springs, | 
Where Winter's lengthen d near the rigid Zone, 5 


| | And the white Region ſhines with Snow alone. 


Adverſe ye urge me now to fervent Skies, 
Who pant to hail the Mountains whence ye riſe. 

Still thro? the fiſhy Sign doth Phebus run, 

Yet ſaw I ne'er ſo high a vernal Sun 10 
While far to Soutbward of our Port we flow, 
Where Eaſtern Gales, for Ages wont to blow, 
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grunge Dreams, excited by a daily Expectation of Novelties 


3 » 
4 12 
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Their ſtated Courſe in bright Progreſſion play, V 
Riſe with the Light, and heighten with the Day: Or 8 
But now uſurping reigns the Jeftern Breeze, 13 Whe 
Nor, inſolent, reſpects the calm Degrees, Tot 
Which oft for many a Day the Ship detain, But 1 
And ſmooth old Ocean's Furrows to a Plain ; Or ft 
While in profoundeſt Slumber huſh'd he lies, If he 
And, Silence reigning, famiſh'd Echo dies: 20 | And 
Echo, which rarely dwells in deeper Floods, Wit! 
But ſeeks the babling Brooks and vocal Woods. Whe 
The ſtagnant Sea contracts a ſlimy Face, Strai 
With Eaſe luxuriant, and corrupt with Peace: * 
While ſick' ning Monſters, ſlowly rolling, riſe 25 Aloft 
To taſte a cordial Air the Calm denies; The 
And, tir'd of Reſt, the languid Crew intreat Bur | 
Ev*n Storms to mix the Sea, and quench the Heat. The 
Yet thro” theſe Latitudes no Calm we find, Ps 
Before the Beam inſults the Yeftern Wind; 30 Cars 
While ſwiftly tow'rds the Southern Signs we run, Agai 


And reach the Crab ſome Months before the Sun. Alas! 
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Why ſhonld the Muſe the Tropic paſt omit, 
Or Sailor's Cuſtom of obſerving it? 


Where Travellers, when firſt arriv'd, advance, 35 


15 


To buy their Freedom, Sugar, Rum or Nantz: 
But if pale Poverty the Wight ſurround; 
Or ſurly he refuſe his Quart and Pound: 
If he aſſert the Hardſhip of his Cauſe, 
20 And rave of Britiſb Rights and Engliſo Laws, 40 
With little Form his ſlender Plea they try, 
Who muſt be moiſten'd, if his Jury's dry. 
Straight on a weil-pois'd Pole is Culprit ſwung; 
His Arms embrace the Rope by which it's ſlung; 
25 Aloft they cry, 60 lo, aloft he's ſoar'd, | 45 
The higheſt Mortal we ſurvey on board: | 
But let his future Fate inform us all, - 
The higheſt have the greateſt Height to fall. 
Amain they cry, and downward ſwift he ſlides, 
30 Cuts the thin Air, and wond'ring Flood divides: 50 
Again aloft he does not long remain, 
Alas! he riſes but to fall again; 
Xu 
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Thrice the blithe Crew the diving Miſer ſee, 


And the third Plunge completely ſets him free. * 
Joyous I yield my Mulct, with this Remark, 5 Wh 
I'Il treat ten Crews, ere I'll invite a Shark. This 

Nor ſhalt thou, Tropic Bird, forgotten fly, O 
Thy Swanlike Plume, and deep diſcerning Eye, And 
Thy yellow Beak, and ſingle-feather'd Tail, Whi 


Whence ſmoothly ſteering o'er the Winds you fail. 60 And 
N x middle Height thy ſoaring Pinions flow, Whi 
Thou beauteous Form of animated Snow ! Like 
While dazzling from reflected Sol you ſhine, Pity 
And mark his Northern Progreſs from the Line. The 
Sublime as you purſue the lofty Sky, | 63 MW Thre 
Unheeded ſkip beneath the finny F ry 'E Nor 
No Wave embrines thy Foot, no Carnage ſtains | 

Thy golden Beak, nor taints thy ſilver Veins ; Dj 
But lucid Inſets prove thy lighter Food, | The 
Who ne'er frequent the Field, nor taſte the F lood; 70 | The 


60 
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But ſip the Dews which Southern Skies diſtill, 
And feaſt on Odours which the Ather fill: 
While far from Earth, and high from Ocean, flies 


This ſpotleſs ſnowy Bird of Paradiſe, 


O] cou'd I conquer thy ſublime Eflay, 75 
And, like the Sun, a Hemiſphere ſurvey; 
Where Albion's Verdure there might bound my View, 
And there the Sea far Weſtward of Peru ; 
While many an Iſland from my Height ſhould make, | 
Like ſcatter d Patches thro? the ſpacious Lake; 30 
Pitying the ampleſt Graſp of earthly things, 
The Irony of Wealth, and Farce of Kings, 
Thro' boundleſs Nature wide the Bard ſhou'd rove, 
Nor Homer's Laurels bribe me to the Grove. 


Divine Ambition! but the Fates reſtrain 8 
The Art of Man to cleave the liquid Main; 
The blue Immenſe with Rev'rence to ſurvey, 
But plough in Triumph o'er the foaming Sea. 
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Here then each Wiſh that's immature ſubſide, 
And while with Pleafure o'er the Main I glide, 
O] let me learn myſelf, and Wiſdom teach 
The blameleſs Uſe of Bleſſings in my Reach. 
Here no forbidding Scene Reflection ſees, 

The curling Surges warble to the Breeze : 

Mild are the Rays, the ſmiling Ocean's gay, 
And gleams and dances as the Waters play. 
Quick flit the Fiſh of many a various Scale, 
And fplit the Wave to catch the vital Gale : 

Or ſport beſide the Eddies of our Wake, 

Or forward dart where louder Waters break. 
Here far from rural Scenes and rural Sports, 
The Noiſe of Cities, and the Glare of Courts, 
Like the great Patriarch and his filial Train, 

In the firſt Ship that preſt the wond'ring Main, 
When from their inmoſt Caves the Waters broke, 
And burſting Nature founder'd with the Stroke, 
Sky, Ocean and ourſelves are all we view, 


And what's our Scene we make our Subject too; - 
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Ourſelves, no fruitleſs Subject, ſtrictly view'd 
Thro' Wiſdom's fair Perſpective, Solitude: 110 


Whence Reaſon may diſcern, with piercing Glance, 


Each fond Diſguiſe of human Ignorance. 


juſt wiſe to cheat ourſelves with gilded Toys, 

While, poor in Science, we abound in Noiſe; 
Name each Effect Senſation hourly brings; 115 
But darkling grope beſide their latent Springs. 

But few the uſeful Glaſs have well apply'd, 

Since what might mend our Faults diſguſts our Pride; 
And, cancelling each fond Deception, ſhews 

How limited our Ken, how groſs our Views. 120 
When plain Reflections clearly ſuch evince 

The etal State of Peaſant, Peer and Prince, 

The conſcious Weak have moſt Pretence to boaſt, 

And he, who's wiſely humbleſt, ſoars the moſt. 


But hark! ſome Critic mutters, * Sail along; 125 


Nor weave ſtale Morals vaguely thro* your Song.“ 
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What Poet's vengeful Ghoſt has ſped the Fool, 

Where none regard his formal ſurly Rule? 
Seize him, my Hearts, and let the Caitiff feel 

A giddy Vortex round the pickled Keel: 120 
Better on Earth that you had ſtill abode, 

Barking at all that beat the duſty Road ; 5 

And left the Bard of Ocean to purſue 

The great and various, the abe and new. 
And now with Pain his Weight creaks up in Air, 135 
Lo! the approving Fates exceed my Pray'r : 
His Plunge has coſt a Rope, and down he flies 


To his own Bathos, whence he'll never riſe, 


Mark, while the Beats deſcending FWeftward move, 
What Dyes cæleſtial tinge the Clouds above! 140 
In ev'ry Cloud what various Colours vie! 

What various Shades diſſent in ev'ry Dye! 
Here the rich Purple Viſion may behold 
Diffuſe to Red, the Red dilute. to Gold ; 
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As Ev'ning, in her gayeſt Robes array d, 145 
Blends ev'ry Charm of Light and Mode of Shade: 
Each Snow-topt Cloud, that from the Zaſtward looms, 
Shews like exulting Warriors floating Plumes, 

As round the Field they nod in martial State; 

If to ſmall things we may reſemble great : 150 
While Northward the Horizon's darker Blue 

Preſents ſome mimick'd Region to our View : 

There ſwells the Hill, and there a Spot of White 
Gleams like a Tow'r, or Temple, to the Sight : 

A duſky Verdure ſeems to gloom above, Wo 
And wiſhing Fancy aids the magic Grove ; 

Till feeling Senſe the fading Scene perceives, | 


And melts the ſoft Deluſion in the Waves. 


The Sun ſets clear, the jovial Sailors cry, 
No riſing Banks obſcure the Weſtern Sky; 160 
Whence Sea-born Obſervation would portend 
The Eaſtern Breezes Birth, the Zephyrs End. 
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He falls, he ſinks, he bluſhes, and he ſets, 
And his gold Locks in Thetis' Boſom wets ; 


Some active Sailor mounts the Top ſublime, 
Whence ſtill he yiews the Globe of Glory glow; 
Beyond t' Horizon we diſcern below; 

Then, well I deem, he ſtill 8 the Skies, 


Nor ſinks in Waters whence he ſeems to riſe. 


Now duſky Ev'n begins her ſilent Reign, 
Till deeper Darkneſs, creeping on the Main, 
Her brooding Pinions o'er the Waters throws, 
And by Degrees her Empire blacker grows. 
Deep ſounds the Surge beneath the roſcid Night, 
And cool's che Breeze untemper'd with the Light. 


The graver Artiſt, letter'd in the Skies, 


Obſerves what Southern Conſtellations riſe; 


How low the ſparkling Pole doth here decline, 
Which joins the Sea to thoſe beneath the Line. 


And now he's vaniſh'd quite, yet now's the Time, 162 
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Nor ſilent long the vet'ran Sailor ſtands, | 
Who ſers; and reefs, and ſteers as Art commands; 5 
Put ſpeaks, in ſimple Phraſe, with artleſs Moan; 9% 
The Storms, the Fights, and Famines he has-knowi:" ” 


And ſighing ſays, his gallant Meſſmate dy'd, 184 


At the ſame Quarters fighting by his Side, 

When down at once a Cannon's blaſting Force 
Thunder'd thequiv'ring Limbs and panting headleſs Corſe: 
Another's Song the Ides of May recites, 


' Paſſing our modern Odes and modern Fights. 19@ [ 


A third has ſeen a greater Battle won, 


When Spain's grand Navy ſtruck to ToxrinGTON: 


Now Britain's Glory glows thro* ev*ry Soul, 
crown the deepeſt Can, or ampleſt Bowl, 194 
Here, my dear Hearts, who plough the Road to Fame 
And thunder for a Faith ye know — by Name: 
Your ceaſe leſs Toils adorn, and- grant Repoſe + 
To Britain's ſilken Belles, and Belle-like Beaus. 
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But braving Mountain Waves and latent Rocks, 


Froze near the Pole, ye fry beneath the Sun, 


And if a Wealth-fraught Prize in War ye find, 
From Wan from Peru, or Ind, 

Ye'd deem it mortal Sin to dream, in Jeſt, 

of clubbing to erect a Us'rer's . 
Whence the impriſon'd Caſh ſhou'd rarely flow, 
But more to ſink and grind the Sons of Woe. 
Nor like the Miſers ſtar ling Group ye lie, 


For ſcarcely have ye told your ſhining Store, 
But off ye launch to bring your Country more. 
Then blaſted be the Wretch, if Wretch there be, 


Who wrongs your Share by fraudful Agency; 


And with vile Inſects taints your honeſt Blood. 
Sound is this Locker Beef, and choice the Flip, 
May ſuch ne'er feel his Teeth, nor greet his Lip; 


Ye leave no Wealth, no Tenements, nor Stocks, 


T' enrich and chear a Land, where ye have none. 


Parching to ſave the Draughts they dread to buy: 


200 
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Who ſhrinks your Weight, impairs your hearty Food, 215 
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But be the conſcious Knave's unvary' d Cheer 
00 Rank oily Pork, and very ſmall Small- beer. 
A ſhort Duration to the Wind that blows ! 


220 


Boatſwain, your Health; come, honeſt John, here goes. 


Thus round we hand the Bowl, or ſpeed the Can, 
05 As Night awakes the ſocial Caſt of Man; 
And, in the Abſence of the chearful Ray, 


Incites the Spirits to an inward-Day. - 


A while each Sigh, each adverſe Gale is drowyn'd, 


And all ſeems. cheary as the Can goes round. 


225 


10 But from the Eaſt, methinks, a doubtful Light - 


Threatens the ſable Empire of the Night. 


Yet ſure this Clime no Boreal Morning knows; 


230 


Where Snow ne'er fell, where Water never froze; 


Nor, like that Meteor, flaming to. the Ev: i 


1 Darts it diverſly quiv'ring o'er the Sky v 710451 £291 
235 
And faintly gleams, yet gleams unlike the Dawn. 


But ſlowly heightens from t' Horizon drawn, 
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Hail! gentle Cynthia, with thy ſilver Ray, 
| Spouſe to the Sun, and Delegate of Day: 
Thy Orb, as Ocean blank, and dark as Night, 


Which, hourly winning ofer thy diſky Shade, 

Shrinks ere ye meet, but ſwells as you. recede ; 

*Till, full oppos'd, your ampleſt Glow you wear, 
And all the Sun rebeams from all your Sphere. 

When Light firſt ſtream'd around it's radiant Flood, 245 
And Heav'n pronounc'd the lovely Offspring good; 
Left utter Night ſhou'd boaſt an equal State, 

And Darkneſs bury half our tranſient Date, 

Benign He will'd the Moon's alternate Ray 

To light the Nations with a milder Day; 250 
Whence ſmiles the deny Earth, and Oceans gleam = 
Beneath thy ſilyer, thy diluted Ream, 

Which mounts in Silence to thy ſolemn Noon, 
While ſleepy Dolphins fly the gelid Moon; 

And, deep in winding Caves or wat'ry Groves, 255 
Pream o'er their flying Prey, or ſporting Loves. 


From your Conjunction teems with humid Light; 240 
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Now if my quick inceſſant Thought allows - 
A balmy Interval of ſoft Repoſe, 
My daily Whims indulg d to flit and range, 
O'er the new World we ſeek, for all that's ftrange, 260 
My nightly Dreams with ſhadowy Forms indue, 
And, Judgment ſleeping, they're receiv'd for true. 
Unconſcious how, or whence, at once I bound 
To the vaſt Continent CoLumBus found; | 
Where Wonder-loving F ancy hears and ſees 265 
Fair flow'ring Birds, and ſweetly vocal Trees; 
Pearls, that depend from clear, tranſparent Vines, 
And Amber Rocks, that ſpout delicious Wines; 
Wing'd Serpents, brightly dreadful to behold, 
With adamantine Eyes, and Scales of Gold. 270 
Long azure Plains, and Skies of lucid Green, 
With many a Wonder Dreams have-only ſeen ; 
Which from unguided, raving Fancy ſprings, 
Jumbling the illjoin*'d Forms of jarring things. 
But ſoon each nameleſs Fiction fades away, 275 
Before the Image that preſides by Day. 
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And, lo! the Form I love, from whom I ſprung, 
Who ſav'd my * Infancy, and form'd my Tongue! 
Such Looks he ſmil'd ! he flow'd with ſuch a Voice! 
He's preſent, and I feel a thouſand Joys. 280 
| The Dream, to fix my Bleſſing juſt begun, 

Suggeſts I ſurely wake, and this is none. 

Deluſive Dream! fallacious to beſtow _ 

A Bleſſing pregnant with ſucceeding Woe; 

For ſoon with Night the waſting Viſion flies, 285 
And his lov'd Aſpect mocks my waking Eyes. 


Dear Obje& of my firſt, my filial Love,. 
Whoſe fancy'd Preſence real Joys approve Ic: 
It on the late-born World You ſtill remain, 
Or a young Rover ſeeks you there in vainz; — 290 
Tho? yet with Mortals you converſe below, » 
Accept of all your Offspring may beſtow : | 
My ardent Wiſhes for your Safety take, : 
And the ſincereſt Pray rs your Son can make, 


* See Canto 5. L. 217, and 222. 
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Again my Wiſhes and my Pray'rs receive, 295 
My Wiſhes and my Pray'rs are all I have. 6 81 


Bleſs him all-bounteous Heaven! and make him great 
Rather in Mind and Temper than Eſtate ; | 
Yet, as I wiſh him an unfailing Store, 
Grant him Content, and then he'll ne'er be poor. 300 
Make him firm, -manly, ' virtuous; brave and wiſe, © | 
And all that's ill-ket him, as baſe, deſpiſe. 
Let his great Mind, alike in ev'ry State, 
Surmount each Tumult of capricious Fate. 
His Soul enrich'd with each czleſtial Grace, 3 305 


With Bleſſings crown his Life,” his End with Peace! 


And Thou, dear Parent, who'rt beyond my Fears, 
To Mounts of Joy eſcap'd from Vales of Tears; 
[ truſt you've gain'd the Bliſs I would implore, 
Than which I could not 40 or hope Thee more. 310 
Doubtleſs to Earth thy Ear diſdains to rove, 


From each ſublime ecſtatic Song above, 
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In tuneleſs Numbers and terreſtrial Strain, 

To hear thy Son, thy fondled Son, complain; 

Yer when of thee I think my Heart-ſtrings ake; 315 
Let me be eas'd, for I muſt, burſt, or ſpeak: 


What tho' your Form your Offspring faik to know, 
Ere your Aſcent who was not long below ; 
And of your Cares unknowing as your Charms, 
The Youth forgets the Infant in your Arms; :: 426 
Yet certainly for me You oft complain'd,'. _ 
While in your Womb the dn Band-aeinain'd 2 
Ere yet I knew I was, ere Light I ſpy'd, 
Or grew from aught but what your Veins ſupply'd : 


Thro' my rude Organs while my Soul did creep, 323 


Andev'ry Faculty was yet aſleep ; 

Then not the Pains you felt, the Cares you ſhew'd, 
Shall miſs a Son's poetic Gratitude. 

Fancy and Senſe deduce the foſt'ring Plan, 


That chear'd the Babe, ere Memory began : 330 


On a Suppoſition of the Przz-exiſtence of Souls. 
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And haply in the clear reflecting Glaſs, 
As I review my immaterial Face, 

315 Your Lineaments I'm atria to divine, 

And ſearch your Features rudely mixt thro? mine. 


But fee the opening Dawn begins to riſe, 0 333 
As ſpringing Light unveils the Eaſtern Skies. | 
Fair, early Child of Heav'n, whoſe Birth begun, 

320 As ſacred Rolls affirm, before the Sun ; 
Shew, if you can, who well illuſtrate all, P 
And graſp each Inſtant more than half the Ball; 340 
Who grace the Planets with your golden Tide, 
And haply bleſs ten thouſand Worlds beſide, - 

325 Art thou, as ſeems to Man, the ſolar Ray? 
Or, couldſt thou ſpread an independent Day? 1 
As Flame and Heat ſeem Fire- s emitted Beam, Y 308 

Is Light the copious Atmoſphere of Flame? 


Or, hear'ſt thou rather their eſſential Sire, 


230 | Flame, if condens'd; and, where intenſeſt, Fire? 


0 


Lo 
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Lucid and mild from Heav'n perhaps you run 


In Streams immenſe converging to the Sun; 


Where conſtituting Fire, thro him you bound, 


Diverg'd to Warmth and Light on Worlds around. 


Ev'n while 1 ſpeak chat Light to Luſtre breaks, 
And, Sol approaching, ev*ry Colour wakes: 
For whoſe Arrival orient Clouds prepare, 

And a rich Dye of glowing Crimſon wear ; 
While mix'd with Scarlet flaming to behold, 


Their flowing Skirts are edg'd with burniſh'd Gold. 


The Glory comes Hail! to thy riſing Ray, 
Great Lamp of Light, and ſecond Source of Day ; 
Who robe the World, each nipping Gale remove, 
Treat ev'ry Senfe, and beam creating Love. 

If Eaftern Sages, as the Candid write, 

Ador'd thy Riſing, and rever'd thy Light; 


360 


But deem'd the Good you ſhed, the Scope you rode, 365 


The brighteſt Type of one eternal Gop, 
I marvel not; but marvel human Pride 
Shou'd bow to a created Form beſide ; 


Sinc 
His 

Whe 
You 
Or, 
Each 


Whe 


And 
Or, 
AR 
But 
Why 
You! 


Your 


II 
The 
The 


Dive. 


The 8SEA-PfEOx. 99 


Since Reaſon might ſuggeſt thy Form, thy Rays, 

His Eye, who, all containing, all diſplas. 350 
Whether around your Centre mov'd alone, 

You fill the very Space whence firſt you ſhone : 

Or, annual flame oblique thro' ev'ry Sign, 

Fach Tropic reach, and twice attain the Line, 


When equal Day and Night the Hours divide, 375 


And either Pole's with equal Light ſupply'd: 


Or, ſwifter than Conception, daily fly 

A Round immenſe within the ſtudded Sky. 

But whether fix*d, or howſoe' er you flow, 

Which Men, by Men term'd Wiſe, conceive they know, 
Your great, your ſure Effects benignly ſhew 381 
Your Makers Wiſdom, Pow'r and Goodneſs too. 


Here paſt the Tropic Voyagers relate, 
The Eaſtern Breezes full aſſwage the Heat; 
The Ray, that nearly vertical wou'd ſtrike, 333 
Diverting gently to a Courſe oblique z 
O 2 


100 The Set A-PIE B. 


As denſer Air beneath a cooler Sky 

Springs to the Space your Fervours rarify. 

But now the Meſt prevails our Crew exclaim 

*The Prodigy of Nature's alter'd Frame!“ 390 
And by their anxious Sighs and Aſpects with 

They know not whom well fow'd within a Fiſh. 
Cautious to fix their Choice I halloo Cheer, 

And Gayety affect to cover Fear: 

I muſe reclining o'er the Poop no more, 395 
Nor liſten where reſiſting Waters roar; 

Leſt from Receſs and Silence they conclude 

My Hands in bleeding Innocence imbru'd. 

In what groß Fetters Superſtition binds 

The vulgar Herd of low unletter'd Minds 4.00 
Oft have I heard a hearty Curſe purſue 

My thoughtleſs Whiſtling, while the Galley flew: 

Oft have I known the Curſer's Whiſtling fail 

To cure a Calm, and conjure up a Gale. 

Some fancy, while a Corſe on board remains, 405 


Her Port the wand'ring Veſſel ne'er attains : 


390 


395 


400 


Beſide the Niger or the Gambian Wave; 420 


And Fire's reflected from the burning Sands; 
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As with each Ghoſt, by Fiction doom'd to ſtray, 

Each Ship were deftin'd, where its Body lay: 

Others in Port th' illfated Ship eſchew, 

Whoſe Maſt's not hallow'd with a Horſe's Shoe. 410 


Now as the Sun attains his noon-day Height, 
And near our Zenith flames intenſely bright, 
The Artiſts learn, ere yet his Rays decline, 
Sev'nteen Degrees our Diſtance from the Line. 
Here with unwonted Light the Waters gleam, 415 


Unuſual Fervours from the Ocean ſteam ; 


— —ä—ͤ . — 


Which plainly felt, tho* Sight evading, ply — | | 
Round the tann'd Cheek, and pain the dizzy Eye. | 1 


Scarce more intenſe the ſooty Clans perceive 


Where deadly Vapours ſteam from ſultry Lands, 


While the faint Air denies a cordial Flood 
To act the Lungs, and cool the fervid Blood; 


i 
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From whence the putrid Maſs, acutely foul, 
Flames to a Venom that expels the Soul. 


But mark! at length the hateful Zephyrs fail, 
Looſe hangs the Sheet, and ſlack 1s ev'ry Sail: 

The drooping Vane ſlow round the Spindle veers, 

Nor quite affirms our Hopes, nor cures our Fears. 430 
Yet midſt the Calm an Eaſtern Swell prevails, 

And lo! I feel, I greet, the Eaſtern Gales. 

An active Joy in ev'ry Boſom ſprings, 

When ſoon our Topmaſts ſpread their loftieſt Wings: 
Aloft th' extended Studding Sails we place, 435 
Hoiſt ev'ry Yard, and ſettle ev'ry Brace. | 
Weſtward, obliquely North, we ſhape our Courſe, 

And with the Gales confeſs the Surges Force; 

Smooth and erect the torrid Climate leave, 


And ſwiftly ſilent ſkim the yielding Wave. 440 


How bounteouſly to wingleſs Man was giv'n 
A Ship, this uſeful After- thought of Heav'n! 


ö 
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425 | Sleepleſs, unweary'd, ever on ſhe goes, 


Baits at no Inn, nor hungers as ſhe flows. 

Lofty FR grand as o'er the Globe ſhe ſails, ths 
In fulleſt Trim, all pregnant with the Gales, . 
She ſees in ev'ry Clime, thro* ev'ry Zone, 

No moving Form ſo ſtately as her own. 

430 When firſt the Indian view'd a Navy glide, 

In floating Triumph o'er the foamy Tide; 4.50 
Slope down the Wave, above the Billow riſe, 

And heard their Voice proportion'd to their Size; 


| Here ſaw them ſliding far, there turning ſhort, | 


4.35 Shun the rough Rocks, and ſeize the ſmoother Port, 


Haply he deem'd the conſcious, white-wing'd Train, 
Gods Occan-born, or Animals immane: | 456 
Congruous to which immortal Poets teach, 

When Homer gives them Senſe, and + Virgil Speech. 
40 


Mean time the Sun, amidſt his Courſe ſublime, 


[1 Who ſtill proportions Light, and meaſures Time, 460 


* Oay/s. E. 8. 
+ Enid. L. 10. 
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Near the Zquator ſlides his mounting Ray, 
To deal the human Race an equal Day. 
Propitious Eurus ] ſtill thy Pow'r maintain; 
O long aſſert thy long-ſuſpended Reign: 
Till to the Sea-fatigu'd thy Blaſts reſtore 
The Mountain Prof; Wy or the woody Shore. 
And O ye Helmſmen, whoſe alternate Sway 


Directs the good Eliza's liquid Way, 


Steady and ſtraight her ſwift Progreſſion guide, 


46 


9 


And ſpeed her Triumph o'er the gleaming Tide. 470 


The Wind's indulgent, but the Diſtance long, 


Purſue your Way, while I renew my Song. 


End of the FouR TH CANTo, 
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ARGUMENT. 


Reflections on the Enjoyments of a Life on Shove, occaſion d 
by the Length of the Voyage, the Badneſs of Water and 
Proviſions, the Heat of the Climate, and the Apprehenſion 
of Calentures. Apoſtrophe to the Manes of Columbus, 
with ſome Reflections on the Injuſtice done to the 
of that great Man, in naming the World be diſcover'd af- 
ter a ſucceeding Adventurer, of an inferior Character. 
Obſervation, that Columbus was ſent, like a ſecond Dove, 
to find out the vaſt new Continent, and to be the firſt 
Means of extending Chriſtianity there, as his Name evidently 
imported. Digreſſue Rhapſody on Poetry, it's divine 
Origin, and genuine Uſe. Every Perſon, juſtly intitled to 
that Diſtinction, neceſſarily philoſophical, interiorly religious, 
and under the ſpecial Protection of Heaven, Inſtanc d in 

P 
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different Preſervations really happening even to this Authur, 
in his Infancy, and Youth. A ſummary Relation of a for- 
mer Voyage (in which he was taken by Pirates) the Styl 
of which is curt, and defſignedly more proſaic, to diſtin- 
guiſh it from the diffuſer Relation of the Voyage, which is 
the main Subject of the Poem. His putting in after that 
Misfortune at Waterford, and Journey to Dublin, with ax 
exact Account of a very odd Occurrence he met with, juſ 
on entering the Town of his Birth, which he left in bis 
Infancy. Apology for his frequent, but neceſſary Egotifms, 
and bis Reaſon for aſſuming the Vanity ſo common to Poets, 
Te Thread of the preſent Voyage reſum' d at his re-paſſing the 
Tropic. Digreſſion to, and ſhort Deſcription of, Bermudas. 
Deſcription of a Water-ſpout, and an Enquiry into the Cauſe 
of that wonderful Phænomenon. The Sun's Entrance 
on the Equator, with a Reflection on the equal Diſtribution 
of Light (taking the Year thro) over all the Earth, but 
the unequal Diſtribution of Heat; and the great and ſacial 
Advantages reſulting from that Inequality. Arrival at 
the Latitude of 30, within a few Degrees of our Port, 
Sailors Conjegures about our approaching the Land. A 
Snipe blown off the Continent lighting on our Top. Our 
croffing the Guiph Stream, making the Land afterwards, 
and receiving a Pilot on board. Blown off to Sca by 4 
Storm at North-Weſt. Return to the Port, and coming 


| ſafely to an an bor. Concluſion. 


| O N Is the vernal Bloom the Shores diſplay, 


Autumn's delicious Fruits, and Summer's Hay; 
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The level Lawn, the gay luxuriant Mead, 
The ſunny Mountain, and the woody Shade ; 
And ſweet's the Garden, bounteous to impart 
The Stores of Nature in the Range of Art ; 
Where ev'ry Senſe indulging Objects greet ; 
But Oh | how Abſence heightens ev'ry Sweet! 
Speed us ye foſt'ring Winds, for here we fail 
Of each delicious, wholeſome, ſoft Regale; 


Our Water's foul, inflaming is the Wine, 


Ourſelves are pickled, and our Juices Brine. 


I rave of Brooks, invoke a cordial Show'r, 


And envy ev'ry Trout I could deyour, 

O ſpeed me Northward, ere the Clime procure, 
Join d to our parching Meals, a Calenture; 
Whence the delirious Sick, if. Rumour's true, 


Oft as a verdant Field the Ocean view ; 


And, if neglected once above they ſtray, 


Spring from the Deck impetuous to the Sea. 
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Where terminates this Ocean's Length immane ? 
Or is the World entomb'd in Waves again? 
Why ſeek we for an inundated Shore? 
Perhaps already we have fail'd it ofer : 
Jt cannot be, for late was Iris ſeen, 25 
Her Robe five-colour'd, and it's Centre green. n 
Yet paſt ſome thouſand Leagues from whence we came, 
Our Scene is ſtill immutably the ſame. 
Bold was the Man, who dar'd at firſt to ſhew | 


From an old World the Paſſage to a new; 30 


Who greatly went in Queſt of Lands unknown, 

And for uncertain Regions left his own; 

Who ober extenſive Seas a Journey taught, 

Seas as extenſive as a Poet's T hought! 

O mighty Ghoſt, if you're permitted, ſhew 2 5 
How the vaſt Secret firſt devoly'd to you: | 

Was it immediate from th' Almighty Pow'r, 

And did your Slumbers paint the woody Shore ? 

There did you ſpeed with viſionary Force, 

And thence remember your repeated Courſe ? 40 


25 


me, 


40 


Or ſay, did Heav'n omnipotent and wiſe 

By juſt Degrees exalt thy Faculties ; 

Whence the Deduction might appear to come, 

Got by a Thought, from Reaſon's ripening Womb. 


But howſoe*er th' important Knowlege came, 43 


Thy Glory's great, and endleſs is thy Fame: 

For Realms thou did'ſt provide, and Regions gave, 
Hid, from the Deluge, in the briny Wave, 

With various Wealth replete thro* many a Clime, 

To Kings and Nations in the Womb of Time. 50 
Thy Sons, the Sons of diff*rent Realms, agree 

To take, with thy Bequeſts, their Name from thee: 
From thee ! what Error! an Uſurper's Name, 

Stampt on thy Continent, defrauds thy Fame : 

A or ſtupid Boldneſs frequent ruſhes forth, 55 
And ſeizes, inſolent, the Palms of Worth: 

So ſtruts the Jay beneath the Peacock's Plume, 


And Virgil wrote what Bavius did aſſume. 


But if a ſhameleſs World negle& thy Name; 
And yield him Honours he might bluſh to claim, 60 
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A faithful Bard, to injur'd Merit juſt, 

Shall ſpurn thoſe ſpurious Honours in the Duſt, | 

And ſooth thy Mayes, while his Lines reſound © 
Tour Right divine to name the World you found. 

| Neglected Worth their Homage doubled finds, 

Who glow with Fires unknown to little Minds, 


What tho' no Iſle or Region, Port or Stream, 
Record the firſt, the great Diſcov'rer's Name; 
Which haply Ages hence might prove unknown 


Juſt Heav'n repels the Title that enſu dd 

F rom human Caprice and Ingratitude: 

For as, in more than human Slumbers, late 

The ſerious Muſe revolv'd the Leaves of Fate, 
Thus did the flaming Characters unfold, 

(She read with Tranſport) * As the Dove of old 


The firſt, the peaceful T eſtimony gave, 
4 Of the dry Land's emerging from the Wave; 


65. 


To his vaſt World that's ſtretch'd thro' ev'ry Zone; 70 


15 


70 


Fo as progreſſive Times that Age diſcloſe, 
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When Superſtition ſinks, and Science grows, 380 
e To a new World a nobler Dove ſhall ſoar, 
« And bear Mxss14an to the vaſteſt Shore.“ 


Fain wou'd ſhe pry the Page of Times to come, - 
But Lightning wrapp'd, and Thunder clos'd the Tome: 


God-like Lizurian, who has cur'd their Stain, 85 
And ſav'd thy Countrymen the Term of Vain; 
If aught terreſtrial to the Bleſt pervade, 
Like 5 Palinurus erſt, *twill glad thy Shade, 
To hear thy World, tho? late, aſſume thy Name, 
And Columbona's vie with Ala's Fame. 90 
Alike your Balſams ſweat from od'rous Stems z 


Alike your Mountains teem with Gold and Gems; 


* It ſeems remarkable that the nn the Diſcovery of America, 


and the Invention of Printing, all happen'd nearly within, or about, the 


Space of one Century. 
+ Vane Ligur, &c. Eneid xi. 715. 
$ Aeternumgz locus Palinuri nomen habebit : 
is dictis curae emotae, pulſuſq; parumper 125 
Corde dolor triſti; gaudet cognomine terrd. ÆEneid vi. 381, &c. 
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Choice Drugs, unknown before, thy Woods beſtow ; 


Unrival'd Rivers from thy Mountains flow, 


Which have endur'd with Time, and long ſhall ſtream, 


To water Empires yet without a Name ; 


Where Arts ſhall thrive, and Science ſhall increaſe, 


While Liberry improves the Fruits of Peace. 
Nor long, Col un us, let our Orb contend, 
When this Creation ſhall diſſolve and end i: 
The Muſe the Time declares, the Time ſhall be 
That Day, that Hour, when it forgetteth thee. 


Yet were you now forgot, and mine could give 
Fame to endure, in Verſe your Fame ſhou'd live. 
Like any Muſe with Gratitude I glow, 

And feel it warmer than my Numbers flow; 
Where, if illuſtrious Actions faintly ſhine, 
To love, admire, and to revere be mine. 
Yet may the Juſt perhaps confign ro Fame 
This Purpoſe to reſtore thy injur'd Name; 
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By that preſerv'd theſe trivial Lines may liye, 


And gain an Honour, they deſpair to give. 


But what ſublimer Rage tranſports me now 
What vaſt Enthuſiaſm dilates me ſo! 
O Poetry, I own thy pow'rful Sway, | I15 
I feel thy mighty Impulſe, and obey : 
Thou wilPft me of thyſelf to ſing and write, 
Lend, lend thy Pinions, and attend my Flight. 


Soft blow ye Winds, ye Billows peaceful lie, 


Or only riſe to warbling Harmony. N 120 


By pow'rful Numbers Orpheus Beaſts could tame, 

And quicken'd' Foreſts foll' wing Crouds became. 

. inchanted Dolphin ſweet Arion bore, 

The living Veſſel ſteer'd the Youth to Shore. 
Enamour'd Swains by potent Numbers move, 125 
And cruel Nymphs are melted into Love. 

Eva I thy Influence own, celeſtial Gueſt, 


And taſte the conſcious Calmneſs of my Breaſt ; 


Q 
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When quitting Noiſe, and Emptineſs, and Show, 


The vicious Blockhead, and the brainleſs Beau, 130 


Born on thy Wings my Contemplations riſe, 

And all the mighty Vulgar I deſpiſe; 

Thro' modiſh Garb th' unpoliſh'd Mind deſcry, 

And meaneſt Souls thro' richeſt Treaſures ſpy. 

Fix'd on this high Retreat from Noiſe and Show, 135 
I pity the contending World below; 

Nor vex'd with Cenſure, neither ſwell'd with Fame, 


Known to myſelf,, myſelf I clear or blame. 


But if ſome paſt or preſent Hero fires, 
It MariB'RouGH charges, and the Gaul retires: 140 
If WILLIAM , raging from Num Pain, 
With Mountain Rebels ſtrews the ſmoaking Plain. 
In peaceful Life amidſt the worthier F ew, 
If ſwerveleſs One preſerve the Right in View, 
Unmov'd by Fame or Party, Wealth or Place; 145 
Bus, charm'd with heav'n- born Virtue's dow'rlels Face, 


130 


40 


45 
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To Soul- felt Bliſs with Senſe and Honour ſteer, 
While Lons DAL E's Goodneſs conſecrates a Peer. 

If Ap DISON, enſhrin'd in deathleſs Wreaths, 

His glorious Sentiments thro* Cato breaths ; 130 
Where am I rapt by each tranſporting Theme! 


Exalting Splendors bleſs me as they beam : 


With many a Form ſublime my Fancy's preſt, 
And gen'rous Flames inform my acted Breaſt. 
O] aptly could the Muſe her Thoughts expreſs, 3s 


And in right Words her rich Ideas dreſs, 


To great Attempts the glowing Youth I'd warm, 


And Virtue juſtly drawn ſhould juſtly Charm; 
Far as my Verſe her, growing Sway ſhou'd ſpread, * 


And baſe-born Vice ſhou'd hide her monſtrous Head. 160 


O ſacred Spark, or Ray of Flame divine, 
Aſcrib'd by Fiction to the fabled Nine; 


Tho' to adumbrate Truth the Fiction ſtrove, 


And deem'd them Daughters of their higheſt, Jove. 
| Qz 
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Who thro' the viewleſs Soul infuſe the Pow!r 16g 
Of Song ſublime, before the natal Hour; 

Whence a few Lips on Earth may liſp and try, 

In difi*rent Tongues, the Diction of the Sky: 
Conſcious that Heav'n ordain'd thy Pow'r to weave 
Wreaths for the truly Good, and juſtly Brave. 170 
(Since, as the Roman ſings in manly Strains, 

Poor Fame's the ſtarving Meed that Virtue gains) 
That Pow'r by Proſtitution ne*er debaſe, 

Flatter no Fool, none merely great from Place. 

Inflate no wealthy Villain's thoughtleſs Pride, 175 


Nor ſcatter Flow'rs, where Thorns ſhould be apply'd. 


What tho? the Slaves to Droſs, who firmly hold 
Learning a Jeſt, nor any Worth but Gold: 
What tho' the proudly Dull, the meanly Great, 
With ſheer Contempt each Sage, each Genius, hate; 180 
(For, Rhymes apart, not lightly we infer 


Each genuine Bard a right Philoſopher) 


Virtus laudatur et alget. Juve. 
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Dear to the Wiſe, the Gentle, Brave and Good, 
And moſt eſteem'd where beſt he's underſtood, 
Inchanting Pleaſures from his Fancy riſe, 

He feels, he flows, he fires, he Sbm 

Rapt from material Charms he ſoars away, 
Foretaſtes his Heav'n, imbibes cæleſtial Day; 
All ſweetly vocal, ſinging, as he flies, 

The Good and Juſt are ſolely rich and wiſe. 
From the right Soul th' exalted Genius ſprings, 
Wiſdom and Virtue ſcarce are diff rent things: 
That conſcious Truth's a Gem, a Bubble Fame, 
And Harmony but Reaſon's ſweeter Name. 
Angels approve the Glow his Flames diffuſe, 
And Heav'n, who only forms, protects the Muſe. 


Ev'n I, the humbleſt of the Train divine, 
A chaſt, a temp' rate Courtier of the Nine, 


In various Junctures of my Life have known 
That Aid afforded, that Protection ſhown. 
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A barb'rous Nurſe her Tygreſs* Breaft withdrew ; 
My Infancy ſhe ſtript, and wild the flew 
From the hir'd Cottage which her Fraud had ſpoil'd, 
And in the rifled Cradle left the Child. 


An unextinguiſh'd Fire effus · d it's Flame, | 209 


Nor ſafely diſtant from the wicker Frame. 


From the near Town my Sire approach'd the Door, But 
The Hutt was ſilent, nor the Lock ſecure: F ir 
He rais' d the Latch, and view'd me, as I lay, One 
Naked and ſmiling with a Kitten play ; 3 210 Had 
Some Mu ſeling haply by the Muſes ſent | Nov 
To their young Ward, for harmleſs Merriment. Our 
My Cheek ſhe patted, nor unſheath*d her Claw, Our 
I kick'd and ſmil'd; for this, he faid, he fw. In la 
Quick the ſcorcht Cradle from the Fire he drew, 21 5 The. 
Around my tender Limbs his Garment threw; And 
Then claſp'd and fav'd me with a Parent's Speed, The 
Angels approving Smiles be late his Meed ! | The 
Near had a Second, by her Cups betray d, 4.5 The) 


The Bard prevented, and the Child o'er-lay'd: 220 | And 


05 


10 


20 


Panting, convuls'd, beneath her drunken Weight, 
His coming ſnatch'd me from the Gulph of Fate. 
My bluſhing Puberty but juſt begun, | 


J ſought the Ocean, and purſu'd the Sun; 


The SE Aa-PIECE. 119 


Five Weeks Souib. Meſtrvard holding on our Courſe, 225 


The ſixth we felt a lawleſs Rover's Force; 

But ere we ſtruck, a Muſket's flying Shot 

Fix'd in the 7 afarel by which I fat: 

One Inch of Height, preventing many a Verſe, 


Had made the Sea my Tomb, the Ship my Herſe. 230 


Now lawleſs Force with brutal Luſt Invades, 


Our Matrons are debauch'd, deflow*r'd our Maids ; 


Our Perſons robb'd, while round the Felon-Crew 


In luſty Draughts the purple Claret flew : 


They eas'd our Ship of many a Store it held, 
And each Male-Paſſenger to Work compell'd ; 
The Bard alone exempt of all the Throng, 

They call'd me gentle, and they ſaw me young: 


They importun'd me ſtill to ſup and dine, 


And ſwore no Hand ſhou'd hurt a Hair of mine! 


* Part of the Poop, or hinder Part of the Ship. 
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Oft was I preſt a Pyrate's Liſe to chuſe, 
And menac'd oft with Force, ſhou'd I refuſe. 
What could a Boy reſolve ! on what conclude! 
Our better Sails, our Water, and our Food, 
They wafted off Methought, I plainly ſaw 245 
I muſt be choakꝰ d through Thirſt; or choak'd by Law. 
Yet prompt to hope, and parlying with Deſpair, 
Low was my Voice, or mental was my Pray'r, 
“That all-foreſeeing Heav'n the beſt would ſhew, 
« And He, who form'd, inſpire me what to do.“ 250 
Straight was this Oracle divinely giv'n, 
Truſt not the Vile, and leave the reſt to Heav'n. 
Deep in the Hold below the Wave I lay, 
When their laſt Meſſage ſummon'd me away: 


They found me not, perhaps remiſsly ſought, 455 


And Fame has ſaid they dy'd as Villains ought. 


But what remain'd for us in Plight ſo ſad? 


Hot was the Clime, our Water ſcarce and bad: 


Out 
Ant 
The 
Anc 
Our 
Scud 
The 
Wh 
Hen 
Scar 
Oft 
Ligb 
Now 
My 1 
My ( 
And 
Whe 
Delay 
Clean 


For o 


1 A f 


245 


LW. 


250 


tO 


G1 


The SEA-PIECE. 121 


Our Sails were old, the Ship but poorly ſtor'd, 

And many above an hundred Souls on board. 260 
The boiſt*rous Mt did obſtinately blow, 
And Weſtward roar'd and ſtorm'd we ſhou'd not flow. 
Our Helm we turn'd, and, with contracted Sail, 
Scudded two Weeks before the driving Gale : 

The third we make the Land, the Port we gain, 265 
Where the full + SHuraà rouls to ſwell the Main. 


Hence to Eblana I the Road purſue, 


Scarce was our Coin, a Horſe ſuffic'd for two: 

Oft as a Town or Village came in View, 

Lighting, to ſave Reproach, I walk'd it thro”. 270 
Now midway near my natal Town we came, 

My natal Town, that bears the * County's Name, 

My Childhood left ——1I fuck'd the grateful Air, 

And mark'd each Object with unuſual Care: 


When an ag'd Matron, in a homely Gown, "2s 
Delay'd a while my Entrance to the Town. 
Clean was her Coif, nor much her Strength did fail, 


For on her Head ſhe bore a milk-white Pail, 


R | 
+ A fine River, chat falls into the Chanel at Waterford. * Carne. 
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Twas Milk within ; ſhe plac'd it on the Sod, 279 


And ſeem'd, in Words unknown, to thank her "BY | . 
She ſmil'd; ſhe clapp'd her Hands; ſhe ſtrok'd my Cheek; If f 
My Youth was ruddy, and my Aſpect meek. | Au 
From her ſweet Pail a brimming Cup ſhe brought, The 
She made me drink it, and repeat the Draught: Or! 


Again ſhe fill'd, but ſigh'd, and ſpent a Tear, 285 1 
To ſee my Penny tender'd for my Cheer: Yer 


Yet parting ſmiPd, in Terms I only heard, | Abd 


Wiſhing ſome Saint, or Heav'n perhaps, my Guard. Sofe 
Thence to Eblana, where a Year I ſtray, - A 
And lo! again J tempt the wat'ry * = Thy 
| 5 | Win 
Was ſhe, as truly ſcem'd, of mortal Race, = Aud 
Or the ſage Genius of my natal Place? 85 
Who meant, beneath this Largeſs thro' a Cow, 
The Spot that ſaw you firſt regales you now.” | FT] 
Or did ſome gentle Imp of Pindus bring 295 Aa 
It's taſteful Nuts, in Aganippe's Spring Chie! 
| And 
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Fus'd to this bland Emulſion, whence I dre 
Recruits of Vigour and of Genius too? 

If from the Nine, the Bard has ſung their Fame, 
And from my County's Genius if it came; 


Tho' from no Spot, envelop'd by the Skies, 


Or juſt Contempt, or genuine Honour riſe; 


And the wide World's the Birth-place of the Wiſe: 


Yet may ſome grateful Lay her Glory plan, 
And own this fond Infirmity of Man. 
Soft is the Fleece thy ſav'ry Herbage yields, 


And laviſh Odours paint thy laughing Fields 


Thy finny-peopled Barro clearly flows, 


Winds as he glides, and murmurs as he goes. 


2 And right if Bards aread the Fates Decree, 


Some new Diſtinction Time matures for Thee. 


Thus while 1 liquid Climes we ſwiftly glide, 
A thouſand various Thoughts my Hours divide. 
Chief Model to myſelf in Sight I fly, 
And ſport, regardleſs of the Critic Fry: f 

2 
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Fancy's aCcrial Pictures here purſue, 
Soar at the Great, or penetrate the True; 


SwelPd with the artful Pride, which Poets uſe, 


And, to commend myſelf, exalt the Muſe. 


To pamper and adorn their feebler Mold, 
Have all unſenſual Luxury ſuppreſt, 
Since, with moſt Virtues, many a Bard's a Jeſt, 


And Envy's Morſures ſtill corrode the beſt; 


Let cach poſſeſs the leaſt he can deſerve, 325 
And, bleſt with one Admirer, ſing and ſtarye. 


Now near the temp'rate Latitudes we ſhare 

The wholeſome Influence of a milder Air: 

In twenty one Degrees a Shoal of Whales 

1 Pour'd their huge Spouts above our humbler Sails. 330 
Cloſe by our Side I ſaw the Monſter ſwim, 


Our Ship in Length exactly equall'd him; 
J trembled, leſt his Tail, as Fame allows, 


Snoy'd flouncing force our Sides, or burſt our Bows. | 


For ſince our Age, accumulant of Gold, 320 
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The Tropic late repaſt, we ſwiftly preſt 335 
Our Courſe tow'rds Carolina, Weſt-Norib-Weſt; 
Nor more directly Northward choſe to ſteer, 
Leſt with the Latitudes the Winds ſhou'd veer. 
20 And now we deem, while our progreſſive Way, | | 
Swift, ſmooth and ſteady, far out-glides my Lay, 340 | 
Nue North, but diſtant far, Bermudas ſmiles, | 
Bermudas, often term'd the Summer Illes. 
The Summer Iſles ſhall bloom and flouriſh long 
2 In Waller's lofty Style, and tuneful Song. 
Theſe temp'rate Spots, in thirty two Degrees, 345 
Ne'er ſaw the Snow deſcend, the Water freeze; 
Ne'er did a Film of Ice o'er-glaze their Earth, 
But Summer flouriſh'd from the Iſland's Birth; 
Or vary' d but to Spring; and Winds abate 
30 The golden Climate's high ſolſtitial - Heat. 350 
Yet Weſtward in the ſame Degree they prove 
The ſtony Stream, and blaſted Orange- Grove: 
Their ſhifting Seaſons various Ills ſupply, 
Quick they advance, and prematurely die. 
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But here the Grandfire's Grandſires frequent ſee 


Their Offspring ſporting in the fourth Degree; 


The hundredth Summer frequently attain, 
Nouriſh'd by Fiſh and Reſervoirs of Rain. 


Now while a Calm our gliding Progreſs ſtays, 
And, huſhing ev:ry Surge, uncurls the Seas, 
Behold! in Sight a liquid Column riſe, 

'Twiſt to the Clouds, and ſpread into the Skies! 
The Ocean boils, the Column hoarſely loud 
Sinks it's black Summit in the fleecy Cloud. 

As the tremendous Meteor whirling roars, 
Swells as it moves, and widens as it ſoars, 

The anxious Crew their ſleeping Thunders wake, 


The diſtant Spout to diſſipate and break; 


Left it's impending Burſt ſhould plunge and ſweep 
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The pond'rous Galley down th' ingulphing Deep; 370 


A ruthleſs Way to ſhoot the dire Profound, 
And rot in Depths which Line could never ſound. 


| e 
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Whence from the Sky doth thus a River ſtream J 
Or whence doth Water thus aſcend like Flame? 
Some Whirlwind, to a Spot confin'd, may heave 373 


55 


The pointed Summit of a tumid Wave; 
And whurl the Waters, curling high and loud, 
Within th* Attraction of an humbler Cloud; 


Where thro' it's fleecy Intervals they move; 


bo 


For Drops below expand to Snow above: 2380 
But when the Whirlwind fails the Column flies, 
With half the Cloud impetuous from the Skies ; 
Dreadful as were ſome huge deſcending Rock, - i 
It ſtartles ſleeping Neptune with the Shock; | | i 
To many an ambient Mile extends the Sound, 385 


And ſpreads immane a foaming Circle round. 


Thus have I ſeen, amidſt the Summer Plain, 
When all about was filent and ſerene, | 4 
Some Infant Galg diſport in narrow Round, | g 
And raiſe a duſty Pillar from the Ground; 390 
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Aloft in Air the chaffy Structure climb, 
And Straws, and Duſt, and Feathers mount ſublime. 
But if a Whirlwind, fierce, adult and high, 

Burſt on the Grove, and thunder from the Sky, 
Deep-rooted Pines are wrench'd, and high above 393 
Diſplanted twirls the giddy Tree of Fove ; 

Till, ſoon deſerted by the ſhort-liv*'d Squall, 


It cruſh the neighb'ring Cottage with it's Fall. 


Their grateful Force the fav'ring Winds renew, 
"Till Evening damps their ſubtil Wings with Dew. 400 
In Dreams by Night they murmur, puff and play, 

Riſe with the Dawn, and heighten with the Day. 

While Swains on Shore compare the Nymph unkind 
To faithleſs Oceans, Fe the fickle Wind ; a 
The Sailor, better learn'd by ſeeing more, | 405 
Feeling each Clime, and proving ev'ry Shore, 

At his Return ſhall term his faithful Maid, 

EKind as the Breeze, and conſtant as the Trade 


*The Trade- wind, thus abbreviated by Sailors. 
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Her Shape beyond the taper Dolphin's praiſe, 


And ſwear her Eyes exceed the polar Rays: 


129 
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Now from the Ram doth ent'ring Phebus ſhine, 


And ſhed impartial Luſtre from the Line; 


The Race of Men alike his Light ſurvey, 


And deem the Night coequal with the Day. 
Light, if material, Matter's moſt refin'd, 

Moſt ſubtil, micant, pure Approach to Mind, 
Whence thro' the Eye Creation feaſts the Soul, 
Each Nation ſhares alike from Pole to Pole; 
Tho? the ſame Portion diff rent Zones poſſeſs, 
Here at long Intetvals, and there by leſs. 

But Heat, whoſe nice Degrees diſtill and weave 
The various Products which our Bodies crave; 


And j join to execute this copious Plan, 


Which gratifies each Wiſh, each Whim of Min 


That Wiſdom graduates, who ſo well foreſaw 


The kind Effects of his indulgent Law: 


8 
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Whence like one ſocial Band our Kind might live, 
Spare what o'erflows, and what they want receive: 


Whence ev'n unfeeling Avarice befriends, 


And fordid Paſſions work to glorious Ends. 430 


To War ſucceeds commercial, bloodlefs Strife, 
And Hopes ere&, while Bus'neſs quickens Life, 


Diſtant from Sol here thirty full Degrees, 

His Declination's nought the Artiſt ſees : 

Hence, three to Southward of our Port, we veer 43; 
Two Points, and full North-Weſt directly ſteer. 

| Th' officious Winds our full-ſtretch'd Pinions ply, 

The foll'wing Waves impell, and lo! WY 

With ev'ry ſpeeding Hour our Hopes increaſe, 

And bid our Sighs, but not our Wiſhes, ceaſe, - 440 

Happy's the Sailor deem'd, who firſt explores, 

With keener Optics, the emerging Shores : 

A Pound and Bottle proves his envy'd Share, 


Or what may purchaſe more, ſince more's his Care. 


Each Morn and Eve aloft his ſtretching Eye, 445 


| Piercing beyond our terminating Sky, 
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An ampler Section of the Globe ſurveys, 

Till deep' ning Curves deflect his viſual Rays, | 

Where the low miſty Clouds a while deceive, 
430 And ape a Coaſt emerging from the Wave. 7,00 

Another, by his Noſtrills to divine, 


Inhales 1maginary Scents of Pine : 


While one intently, with ſagacious View, 
Affirms the varying Ocean's lighter Hue. 
And ev'n the Bard, exulting in his Speed, 3 
435 Wou'd fing a Straw, or celebrate a Reed. 


And ſee! as fleet we glide, and ſwiftly ſteer, 
Studious of Signs to prove our Withes near, 
A weary, drooping Snipe confirms our Hope, 
440 And, as His laſt, lights panting on our Top. 460 
Oh! ſpare the feeble Wand'rer, ſpare and feed, 
No fell Inſpection of his Heart we need; 
Inſtructed by his Flight, relent to view 
The Gueſt, the Stranger, and the Omen too. 
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And ſure I wake or did my Fancy hear 

The echoing Murmurs of ſome River near. 

J ſee, I fee it ripling, with Am! W 

A bankleſs Current ſpeeding thro* the Seas. 

TH exulting Mariner declares we flow 
Athwart the Stream that Poem from Mexico. 

The Gulph thus nam'd, extending deep and wide, 
By Miſſiſippi's copious Urns ſupply'd, e 
The conſtant Eaſtern Winds overcharge, and croud 
With the Atlantic Ocean's warmer Flood; a : 
Reacted whence, the refluent Waters haſte, 

And form a Current, where oppos'd the leaſt: 
Prone to the Northward with impetuous Courſe, 
But gentler glide, as further from the Source. | 
This ſpacious briny Torrent paſt we ſound, 

And fifty Fathoms reach the ſandy Ground : 


465 


470 


475 


| 480 


While the clear Noon reveals, that . N * 


Our Courſe to Port lies due directly Vf. 

Yet boundleſs ſtill the Ocean we perceive, 

Tho' many a Land-Bird ſeims the greener Wave ; 
® By the Gulph-ſtream, 
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(Fer thoſe affirm, accuſtom'd here to trade, 
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Short are the Soundings ere the Land be made) 
Till, mounting with the Morn, the Sailor ſees 
The humble Coaſt emerge in endleſs Trees. 

No Hills ſublime their lofty Mounds oppoſe, 

To check the Ocean ſhall'wing as it flows: 490 
Nor like the ſolemn * Cliffs abſorb the View, 

Which Nature's grand pourtraying Poet drew ; 

Which, pendent o'er the Sea, ſalute the Sky, 

Profound the Chanel, as the Mountain high : 

* ſylvan Banks ſuffice, and taller ſeem, _ ; 495 
As ſtealing on we ſound the ebbing Stream. 

A Fort we raiſe, and thro* the Spy-glaſs find 

The Britiſh Croſles ſhiv'ring in the Wind. 

Cloſe plying to the Wind a Bark's eſpy'd, 


A little Bark, aſſiſted by the Tide: 500 


Our Courſes right oppos'd directly meet, 
And ſoon the Pilot on the Deck we greet. 


Joy from each Breaſt exults on ev'ry Tongue, 


T he hurrying Bard precipitates his Song; 


18 Dover Clif, 
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The opening Port imviting us to haſte 5603 
The freſh, reviving, long · ſuſpended Feaſt ; 

While Taſte anticipates each Herb benign, 

To clear our Juices from abounding Brine. 


But hah ! it low'rs, the Eaſtern Breezes ceaſe, 

And ſable Clouds Nerth-weſt the Day efface. 510 
A brewing Storm th* experienc'd Pilot ſees, 

And Cold enſues, a Cold intenſe to freeze. 

Againſt the efluent Tide in vain he ſtrove, 

To gain the Port, or ſome protecting Cove: 

Hence many a Sail we reef, or hand in Haſte, 515 
| Leſs to oppoſe and feel the rending Blaſt. 

Burſting it roars, and, tearing up the Main, 

It ſhoots us many a League to Sea again. 

But who can Fate's capricious Pow'r withſtand? 

Who hopes the Sea ſecurer than the Land? 6520 
Where few entire attain their purpos'd Scope; | 
And frequent Croſſes blaſt the firmeſt Hope. 
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The Bard forbears in plaintive Verſe to ſay, 
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Or mourn, the ſtormy, retrogreſſive Way 


But ſinks th* ingrateful Scene, and gladly ſprings 
On the reviving Eaſt's propitious Wings; 


525 


Till, with our Colours ſtreaming, we perceive 


The goodly Mart two ſpacious Rivers lave. 


A noble Stateſman's Names diſtinguiſh * each, 


Unmingled yet above the ſandy Beach. 


The * Mart, beſide the Pine and Myrtle Grove, 


Records the Royal witty Slave of Love. 


And now our num'rous Pinions clos'd in Haſte, 


Our Cable Zended, and our Sheets unbrac'd ; 


Deep in the Bay, and near th* extended Town, 


825 


Joyous we plunge the pond*rous Anchor down. 


The Cable ruſhes iſſuing from the Bow, 


And roughly rapid rubs and rumbles thro! ; 


Till ſtill at once the weary Veſſel rides, 
And bathes in Reſt her leaky ſea-laſh'd Sides. 


“ Conpperand Able Rivers. 
+ Charles Town, the Metropolis of South Carolina, 
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Safe we revolve each Peril of the Seas, 
While many a vaniſh'd Toil exalts our Eaſe. 


Thus * the final Voyage, Life, is o'er, 

' And the haſt Stu m reveals the dreary Shore; 
Whither with ev'ry Wind and Breath we tend, 545 
Where earthly Joys, and Pains, and Proſpects end; 
May the ſole Gop, that good and awful Pow'r, 

Who bids the Heav'ns and Oceans ſmile or low'r ; 
Whoſe Might immenſe, involving boundleſs Scenes, 
All-ſov'reign wills, all-merciful ſuſtains, R 550 
Defend me thro? the Valley dark and foul, 

Irradiate Hope and Comfort o'er my Soul 5 

And, when I've ſhot the dreadful Gulph, diſplay 

The nightleſs Regions of exleſtial Day : p 
Where freed from many a Vice, and ev'ry Crime | 555 


In Scenes ſurpaſſing Thought, ſurviving Time, 
Merit immenſe to Juſtice may attone, 
I, And grace my Soul with Virtues not my own! . 
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RABIA's Bird, it's ſpicy Tomb and Neſt, 

It's gloſſy Plumage, and effulgent Creſt, 
Which, Fancy only ſeeing, F ame relates, 

Not Afi @ breeds, but Claudiar 8 Muſe creates. 

And while the Charms his brilliant Lines impart 5 
Glow with his Fire, and vary with his Art | 


The ſweetly animated Form appears 
To ſcorn his Tm of twice five hundred Years; 


But young to lateſt Time ſhall-Age beguile, 
And boaſt the Conflagration for it's Pyle. | 10 
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Whether our Parents, yet unfall'n, beheld 
The Nonpareil in Eden's bliſsful Field; 

Or if defcending Nature ſince has wrought 
A gay Production like the Poet's Thought, 


A painted Warbler on the hving Boughs, 

Claudian might deign to ſing-— then Ah! how hard 

The fairer Bird ſhou'd gain the feebler Bard. 

Vet while his real Glories fix the Sight; 

While his ſweet Notes the trembling Ear delight, 20 

This Wonder of the Grove ſhall ſoon deſpiſe | 
The Gloſs of Fable and melodious Lyes ; 

| Shall beſt evince his Fame, by being ſhown, 

And ſhame ev'n Roman Colours with his own, 


If ſparkling Towxs HEN D's Smiles my Theme rejoice, 


From no fantaſtic Birth the Bird aſſumes 


His eaſy F low of Shape, and gorgeous Plumes : 


The flaming Suns of Florida diſcloſe 15 
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While my low Strain's ennobled by my Choice. 26 
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| Rock'd in the little Neſt's involving Frame; 


No Streak, no Plume, inſtructs the keeneſt Sight, 40 
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No ſpicy Neſt, conſpiring with the Sun, , 
Calcines the Old, to kindle up the Young; 30 
But ſweeteſt Flames ſuggeſt the dear Increaſe, ; ' 
And fruitful Love renews the dazling Race. 

Lo! from the azure Egg's elliptic Cell, 

Amaz' d, to gradual Life the Embryos ſwell; 
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Yet while the callow Offspring ſafely dream, - 35 


Or, midſt the Orange-tree's ſecluſeſt Bow'rs, 
Inhale the Odours of tranſpiring Flow'rs, 


To hope the future Blaze and Breaks of Light. 
Twelve following Signs the ſleeker Plumes declare 
A plain, but neat Inhabitant of Air, 


Scarcely diſtin& amidſt the flitting Throng, 
And faint his Notes eſſay a feeble Song: 

But when anew the circling Seaſons ſhine, 
As Sol to us, or we to Sol incline, 

The gloſſy Feathers, varying to the Sight, 
Attempt to part the diff rent Rays of Light; 
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Yet, incompleat to form the perfect Scene, 


The wav'ring Colours fix in central Green; 


While a faint Yellow in the Front prevails, | 
Swells o'er the Breaſt, and tapers as it fails, 


Thrice vernal Suns the fetter'd Glebe unty; 
Soft Show'rs diſtill, and ſofter Breezes ſigh, 
When Nature's matchleſs Arts the Plume diſpoſe, 
And 101 the Bird with dazling Splendor glows ! 
Tho! leſs his richeſt Tints may here ſurpriſe , 
By flow Advance familiar to the Eyes. 

His chearful Muſic quavers thro' the Groves, | 
And with his Bloom his Melody improves, 
Now haply firſt he melts with tender Fires, 
And feels a Love his Luſtre ſoon inſpires; 
For ah! what fiying Prude cou'd Rigour ſhow 
To idle Choridier! and ſuch a Beau! 

The duſky Citron, that his Breaſt o'erſpread, 
From the bright Orange flames to deeper Red ; 
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Tho? various oft the feafted Eyes behold 9 5 

The pure Vermilion gleam with Streaks of * Gold. 
Round his bright Optics ſcarlet Circles riſe,  - 

And, elegant, incloſe his jetty Eyes. 2 27 


His Head and Neck, fo late of verdant Hue, 


From a freſh Surface beam a dazling Blue; 


| Whence a fair Cape of brighteſt Olive ſprings, | 


And ſlides adown his green, his gloſſy Wings; 


His gloſſy Wings with mild Effulgence ſhine, 75 


Frequent divided by a crimſon Line; 
The Feathers of his Tail the Verdure ſhare, 


Spread, as he ploughs the flowing Surge of Air. 


What other nameleſs Shades the Songſter grace! 
What ample Glories! in how ſmall a Space! 8o 


The flaming Redbird: ſtimulates the Sight. TE 


Martial his Garb, and reſolute his Fight: | 
Tho' ſhrill, | yet: ſweet, his whiſtling Trumpet W 
And thrilling Echos ſwell the liquid Cloſe : 
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While deep his downy Veſture ſeems to drinæx 85; 
The Tinctures of the Lychnis and the Pink. 

Fair as the Bluebird ſkims the golden Scene, 


While glancing Suns exalt his Hue ſerene, 


Beyond the Hyacinth his Azure ſhows, 

Or like a bright Convolvulus he glows. 90 
The pretty Greenbird oft the Eye deceives, | 
His vivid Luſtre blended with the Leaves; 


And various Larks their gliſt'ning Pinions ope, | 


Or boaſt their Breaſts reſembling Heliorrope : 
But Nonpareil excells in ev'ry Die, | 95 


This flying Priſm, this Tulip of the Sky. 


Nature, with ſome Reſerve, to others kind, 


Io diff 'rent Graces ſome Defect has join'd: 


The creſted Peacock ſpreads, with Beauty vain, 

The eye- form'd Glories of his burniſn'd Train, 100 
Which, richly fring'd, the Nerves of Viſion chear, 

Till Mrill his Screams diſcordant pierce the Ear. 


Fair arch-neck'd Swans, with fabled Dirge ſo ſweet, 
Shade in the Waters their ungraceful Feet: 
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The NONPBARE II. 


While Parrot prates indeed, a tawdry Show, 


Witty and fine as many a modern Beau: 
But crawls uncouth, like Renu with Ails diſtreſt, 


Strange to that eaſy Air that ctbwris the reſt, 


To thee, without a Fi ine, her Favours flow, 


Clear from Defekt, nor with a Blemiſh foul, 


And ſweet Proportion Eniſhes the whole. 


 Cateſby the Term of painted Finch confett'd, 


And Carolinians call'd him Rainbow-bird : 
Till curious DAR r, attentive to diſplay 

The early Wing, and nurſe the Infant Lay 
As in the tuneful Room, with chearful Eaſe, 


She cull'd their Food, or conquer'd their Diſeaſe, 


The Bird's unequall'd Charms conſider'd well, 


And nam'd him, what he is, the Nonpareil ; 


Who Light all-mingled Dyes diſtinẽt diſplays, 


Shines on our Suns, and beautifies our Days. 


But when the Days contract, the Region cools, 
And Winter in his Turn, tho? gently, rules; 
U 


105 


Thine is the Shape and Song, the Mien and Show, 110 


115 


120 
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Conſcious perhaps his Luſtre might decay, 125 
Beneath the Languors of a feebler Ray ; 

To ſleepleſs ,Soils in hotter Climes he ſpeeds, 

And, cheriſh'd by the Sun, with him recedes. 


/ 


Mean Time the Object of his yearly Vows 
Emits no Radiance worthy ſuch a Spouſe: 130 


Sullen and mute amidit the lattic'd Frame, 


j She hates Confinement, like a modern Dame. 
A languid Yellowneſs her Breaſt aſſumes, 
A dimly varying Green her other Plumes. 555 


I Thus Juno's Bird his Partner might contemn, 135 

[ And thus the varniſh'd Cock his homely Hen; 

The Summer Drake in Beauty far prevails, 
| And thro” the ſpeechleſs World the gen'rous Males; . | 


| | Of ſuch excelling Form, or brighter Hue, 
| Might tempt us to ſuſpect their Females woo; 140 
But ſighing Men by ſad Experience find, 


N 5 N f 5 — 
| The total Sex reveng'd in Woman-Kind. 
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The NoNYAREIL. 
Thus the ambitious Bard preſum'd to treat 
The fair Deſcendent of the Good and Great: 


g UnrivalPd thro* the aromatic Shade, +24 6208 


The peerleſs Bird attends a peerleſs Maid, 


Chearful from Innocence, with Freedom wiſe, 


Of gayly beaming Wit, and ſparkling Eyes, 
Neglecting little Pride for gen'rous Eaſe, 
Her noble Lineage her remoteſt Praiſe. 150 


Ye ſteady Gales quick waft him o'er the Main! 


Ye timely Show'rs provide him cordial Rain! 
Still be his Galley fleet, his Cargo rare, 
Who guards the pretty Creature to the Fair. 


Fed by her Hand, and perch'd beſide her Breaſt, 155 


The fragrant Bird ſhall ſcorn a ſpicy Neſt, 

A chearful Captive chant his happy Days, 

F ond to divert, and paſſionate to pleaſe. 

Then, while th'officious Warbler You regard, 
Pardon, accompliſh'd Nymph, a ruder Bard; 165 | 


| Whoſe ruſtic Lays, that wrong his glitt'ring Theme, 


Ruſh worthleſs to thy Sight, and ſnatch thy Name. 


148 The NONE AR ETL. 025 

Yer may a Siſter's Lenity defend . 
Whom ſweetly natur d Grox o eſteems a Friend. 8 
High Merit, like the Sun, with lib'ral Blaze 163 
Embrightens ev'ry Object it ſurveys. 8 
In different wens Mortals ſtrut the Ball; 

But Love, E Death, and Friendſhip level al. 
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